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THE WATER-SIDE. 


BY MARIE 8, LADD, 
The wirding beach binds round the birt, 
The willow droope into the ware, 
The water -lilies gleaming white 
Their petals sott!y lave. 





Bright etar-Gowers are peering ther: 
And paler ones lift ap heir eyes 

Upon the lig’ t the ri ® wear, 
And on the cloudless skies. 


The pearly shell Gils at the brink 
From if.opid waters waving nigh, 
And shining fish arire and siuk 
As sounds the lake-bird's cry. 


The dipping oar breaks the repose 
Of golden san beams in ite way, 
That gild the eddies which it throws 

Across the beaming bay. 


Near where the rocks like bulwarks stand, 
A-lingering with a sweet A 
Upon the white and ytelding sand 
lovers idly stray. 


At morn or eve the epot is dear, 
When waters foam or lie at rest, 
When clonds in shining gold r, 

Or in move sombre g are 


—- 


THE CUBAN PATRIOT; 
THE PILOT AND THE SPY. 


A STORY 
Founded upon the remantic realitics of the 
present bitter oy in * The Gem of 
the Antilles.” 
BY OOLONEL PRENTISS INGRAHAM, 
AUTHOR OF “ THE erecTEE Yacut,” “THE MaskED 


wr,” “OUT OF THE GUTTER,” “THE SURF 
aNGRL,” TRACKED THROUGH LIFE,” 
c., de, Ae. 
CHAPTER IIL —( Concluded.) 

‘*What, you going in that way?’ asked 
Dido in surprise. 

** Spaniards never show mercy, Dido. If 
we are caught, our doom is , roll 
risk the Shark's Back, for you remember 
one day we went in that way?” 

oo ew ba! 


fugitives, Captain Vauloo ascended to the 
deck, and was startled to see Elinor lean 
ing over the quarter-rail and glancing 
astern of the ship. 

“ bey he daughter, I believed you had 
retired long ago, he exclaimed angrily. 

**No, father, I have been better em- 
ployed than had I been sleeping.” 

‘* What mean you, Elinor?” 

“Simply to prevent disgrace coming 
upon the name of Valoou, I have aided Mr. 
Delmont and bis man to . 

“What? Yeu have done this—how and 
when? Speak! Why have you thus de- 
fled my authority ?” cried the enraged com- 
mander. 

** Because I did not wish Mr. Delmont 
to die—therefore I told Sector Martinez 





that you had changed your mind, and 
desired bim to rel the pri ” 
** And he did so.” 


“Do you observe that sail to landward 
—now it was op a wave—-that boat con- 
tains the man you would have murdered.” 

**Ho! the guard! arrest the officer of 
the deck at once, and bring bim here! ho! 
the wheel! helmemen pat the ship about 
and bead for the land—ha! Lieutenant 
Fauchbon, take a of the ship, and 
overbaal yonder boat, while I make my 
own daughter a prisoner in her state- 
room,” and calling to Elinor te follow 
him, the captain turned to descend to the 
eabin; but as quick as a flaxh the maiden 
sprang forward, seized a red lantern, and 
whirled it around ber bead three times. 

‘Now, sir, | am ner ;" she 
said quietly. And with a muttered curse 
an order to his lieutepant to open fire 
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voice from the bow, and quickly the 
Aad j 





LEOR OVEREFARS 4 Plot. 


door sports, and therefure spared no pains 





steamer was brought round, and b 
seaward, to once more endeavor to fall in | 
with the fleet Foxhound, which all believed 
bed ran again away from the land, after 
eluding them in the Island harbor. 


OHAPTER IV. 


THE YOUNG PATRIOT. 


Stand Grm tor your country, and become « man, 
Honor'd and jlov'd: It were a noble life 
Te be found dead embracing ber 

—Johnaon's Catibine. 


Bome twenty-four years previous to the 
incidents mentioned in the preceding ohap- 
ters of this story, a young officer, attached 
to an American man-of-war then lying in 
the harbor of Havana, was retarning to his 
ship late one night from some scene of 
revel, when he was startled by a lead cry, 
im a woman's voice, for help. 

With rapid steps be went in the direo- 
tion of the sound, with his drawn sword 
and pistol ready for action, and in a mo- 
ment came upon a scene of outrage, -— 
petrated upon the occupants of a stylish 
turneut that had been forcibly stopped 
a the highway. 

| oe near the water-side, and the 
oung officer knew that his boat awaited 
oo so loudly calling the coxewain to his 
aid, he sprang forward and struck down a 
barly vill who was attempting te drag 
from the vehicle the senseless form of a 
man. 

A shot from his pistol sent another 
scoundrel to the earth, jast as the boat's 
crew arrived, in time to check the fright. 
ened horses, which had been held by two 
of the attacking party, they having slain 


the coachman and pat the footman to 
flight. 
**Ob, sefor! Mary Mother will bless 


you for your goodness; but see, is my 

or, poor father alive :" and there sprang 
— the carriage a vision of loveliness, 
such as the young officer had never seen 
before, and before her earnest gaze he 
trembled se as to be hardly cognizant of 


examined the form of the man 
he supported, a fine-looking, elderly gentle 
man, of ished 

said 


* Your father ia only stanned, senerita, 
from this blow on his forehead ; bow can 


I serve you?” 
** By acoompanying us to the mansion, 
only a short drive from here. Ah! here 


comes my footman.” 

Nothing loath to remain in such pleasant 
companionship, the American gladly as 
sented, and accompanied the lovely maiden 
and her father home, where the latter soon 
recovered, te thank in person their brave 





in teaching his pupils all that was in his 
power. 

Thos, while Leon became a bold horse- 
man, an expert swimmer, a superb abotand 
swordeman, and a thorough sailor, his sis- 
ter Faustine was also a superior borse- 
woman, and covld use both « pistol and 
rifle with dexterity, as well as row and sail 
a boat. 

Sefora Delmont was giad to see her obil- 
dren's physical as well as mental training 
attended to, and felt more at ease to know 
that in danger they were well able to take 
care of themselves. 

By the time he reached his eighteenth 
year, Leon Delmont was known as one of 
the best sailors on the coast, and all yield- 
ed to him in his thorough knowledge of 
the channels and reefs within many miles 
around. So fond bad the youth become of 
the sea, that his mother yielded to bis en- 
treaties, and ared for him an appoiat- 
ment in the ish navy. 

Rapidly did he win his way up the scale 
of rank, and his generosity, manly deport- 
ment and kindly dispositi dered him 
most popular among both hia brother 
officers and the crew. 

Early in bis twenty-first year, Leon had 
been ordered as a lieut son board the 
Tampa, comanded by Captain Nunez Vaa- 
loo, one of the finest officers an‘ most ac- 
plished gentlemen in the Spanish ser- 


com 
vice. 
Vauloo was a Spaniard by birth, 
a man of wealth, and had, since the death 
of bia wife, three years before the 

of this story, kept his only child, . 
on beard ship with him. 

Therein lay a great attraction to the 
Tampa, for Elinor was all that was lovely, 
and lovable, and suitors by the 
score; but still she guarded well her little 
heart, and many knelt in entreaty 
at her shrine, they gained only friendly 
favor in her eyes ; and yet, upon Leon, the 
youthfal lieutenant, it was rumored aboard 
ship, that Elinor was wont to look with 
favor, and certain it was that the young 
Cuban felt for her the deepest adoration 
and bve. 

One night, when the Tampa was cruis- 
ing in foreign seas, she was caught in a 
terrible gale, and Elinor, who was on the 
deok with her father, was suddenly om- 
braced by a mighty wave, and borne off 








around, anxiously searching the storm- 
swept ocean for some sign of the maiden, 
er brave man who had sprang to her 


ven A. 


A tew of poose, and the 

maiden was in her father's arms, while 

| her brave preserver, more dead than alive, 
was supported by a couple of seamen. 

**My child, my ohild, God be praised, 
om are saved,” and then tarning toward 

r brave preserver, be continued 

** What seaman has done me this ser- 
vice 7” 

There was po sound, and one of the sea- 
men replied, ‘It is not one of the men, 
sir, it ia LA 4 * Del Ny 

** What, Leon Delmont; then I owe you 
the devotion of a lifetime.” 

The brave rescue of Blinor by Leon, did 
not win for the young lieutenant, the warm 
congratulations and admiration that might 
have been expected from his brother offi. 
cera, but, on the contrary, caused him to 

with looks of envy, and even 
batre 








for all now felt that this act would 
certainly win Elinor's entire love to him. 
Nor were they mistaken, for, from the 





day following her narrow escape, Fiinor 
Vaaloo and m Delmont were lovers, 
and the inti y was not di aged by 
the tain, who ad d the young man 





for hin many noble qualities, and also 
knew that as regarded family, he was his 
daughter's eqaal, and in wealth, he could 
boast of possessing double his own fortune. 

And yet there was an ‘‘enemy in the 
camp,” for Urban Faachon loved Elinor 
with his whole heart, and being poor and 
ambitious was struggling hard to rise as an 
officer, and anxious at the same time to 
obtain wealth by a marriage with his com 
manders daughter 

From the moment that bis quick eye first 
discovered the preference shown by Blinor 
for Leon, he disliked the young man; and 
when it was by the courage of the janior 
leutenant that the maidens life had been 
saved, be hated him with all the strength 
of his nature, and by every anderhand 
means in bis power strove to tarn Oaptain 
Vaaloo against him. 

At length the “lone star fag” of Ouba 
was rained by the brave patrivts, and the 
Tampa was ordered to shores of the 
** ever faithful isle,” and this opportanity 
was not lost by Urban Fauchon to add 
feel to the flame of distrust already started 
against Leon, whose feelings toward his 
native land were well known, for most 
freely had he given expression to them. 

The night following the arrival of the 
Tempe in the harbor of Havana, Leon 
sought Captain Vauloo in his cabin, and 
after telling bim how dearly he loved his 
daughter, confessed that Elinor had given 
him permission to ask ber father's sanction 
to their marriage. 

** Never, sir! Elinor shall not marry an 
icfernal traitor, a man who would betray 
his country and his flag,” eried Usaptaia 





Vaaloo, violently. 
I do not stand you, captain,” re- 
tarned Leon, astoniahe! at the wild man- 


per of bis commander, and wondering 
what had caused this sadden change in his 
bearing toward him. 

“Do not understand me, sir? Then 
perhaps you will tell me what are your in- 
tentivas shoald you marry my danghbter ?" 

“To my commission, and to livs 
Gpon my m with my mother and 
sister.” 


r. 
* You are a Caban, Sesor Delmont?” 
“1 am, sir.” 
* Yuva sympethize with them ia their pre- 
bell * 


sent mad ? 

** They have my full sympathy, Captain 
Veu'oo 

* Then, I now r my 
an officer of , Seftor Delmont.” 

* As you ; it has already been 


“* Therefore I look upon you as a rebel- 
liows man. Yona are a traitor, and this in- 
terview shall be our last, aad within ten 





minates you must leave the ship,” eried 
the enraged Spaniard. 
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‘Yon are determined net te permit me 
to again meet & Horita Vaaloo? 

* Lam determined—withia ten minutes 
leave this sbip. Adios.” 

** Adioa, Captain Vauloo, one of thee 
days we may moet again. 

»sayiog Leon Delmont turned from 
the cabin, and in half an hoar was in the 
streets of Havana. 

He remained in the city for a week or 
more, anxious to obtain aome opportanity 
of meeting Minor, from whom he had re- 
csived a short note, declaring that she 
would ever remain true to him; bat her 
father's close espionage of his daughter's 
movements prevented the lovers meeting, 
and with a heavy heart [eon left Havana 
for his plantation home, where he was 
most warmly weloomed by his loving 
mother and sister, and rejoiced to feel that 
they approved his resignation from the 
navy o 0, because he would not serve 
pes Mer his native land. 

A few months pamed, and in the 
ence of his mother and Fanstine, 
old bered banants, Leon became 
again cheerful; but still a dread of trouble 
came upon him, for daily the news of 
Spanish tyranny toward his countrymen, 
and reverses to his patriot brethren in the 
field, under the jant Cespodes, came to 
his ears, and well he knew that ere long 
he must also move in his country's de 
fence, and eagerly did he long for the time 
to come when he coal! strike some gallant 
blow for Onba, and thas aid in wrestiog 
the beantiful isle from beneath the iron 
heel of Spain. 


OHAPTER V. 
ras FIRST BLOW POR FREEDOW 


the 





War, my bord, 
le of eterue use homan kind, 
Bur ever ead snow when yoo have pase'd 
A few dali years in poaee and propagation, 
The world ls eversiocked with fouls, and wants 
A pestilence at least, if not 4 hero, 
Jehereys Bhain 


Thongh three months had gone by sines 
Leon had retarned w hia home, he had not 
remained idle, for, sacoompanied by bis 
over faithfal attendant, Dido, he had fully 
acquainted himself with every circum- 
stance relating Ww military movements, 
the know of the ovuntry, and every 
harbor and channel on the ovast. 

With the desire to be competent, to be | 
of considerable service, when called into 
action, he bad done this ; and between him- 
self and a namber of the youny, neigh- 
boring planters there existed a secret or- 
ganization, holding iteclf ready to be 
called upon at a moment's notice 

Having yielded, im their boyheod days, 
to the superior prowess of Levon, the mem. 
bers of the little band were more than 
ever ready to acksowled go his saperiority, 
after his years of naval service, and hence 
he was elected their leader, while ltervan 
Alveute, a wealthy, handsome aad dashing 
young Onban planter, was made secund in 
com mand. 

Between Leon and Itervan there existed 
the closest ties of friendship, each fully 
relying upon the other in all di foals and 
dangerous undertakings and their friend- 
abip was the more Grm!y comented by the 
deep love borne by the iatter for the levely 
Paustine who, in reters, was not wholly 


unwilling to accept the love and admirs- 
tion of the handeume young t, who 
eatate ad 


lived in bachelor glory apen 
tetning Geeatte Geek, ap tho howe of Go 


Delmoots was known. 
Ketarning afoot from a short eee 
* 
roadaide te rest, aad 


tramp, one a , Leon 

threw himeelf by the 

was dozing away quietly, when the soand 
of votoes startled him, and glancing up be 
saw that two men had halted beneath the 





; 


E 
: 


; 


i 


i 
E 


irik oh 
if 
fit 


i 


Hig 
wie a | 


{ 
5 


[ 
i 


BG 
g! 
i 
F 


cay 
see 
tights 
fa 
fF 
& 


leat 
** Adios, colonel,” 
A moment more and they had 
with o si boun 


Vent away dashed 
Dido, while Leon entered the house, and 
seoking his room thoronghly amased him 
self with pistols and sword, and svon after 
rode away from the plantation o@ the 
broad highway leading wward the moun 
tainn 

Toward nightfall of the same day, the 
Hpanieh offiier whom Leow had seen talk 
ing with the disloyal ter, and whose 
horee he had afterw: been told by Dido 
was in the 4 do Hest stables, was riding 
rapidly along bound on the perilous mis 
sion whieh had made hnewn to hin se 
complice, when he drew rein suddenly, as 
he ried « horseman directly ig hiv 





** Well, actor, what woeld you /' haagh 
tily asked the Bpaniard as he halted a few 
paces from the au 

** You are Oulonel Trafalgar, | believe?’ 


am 
‘lam Leon Delment, late an offieer of 


the —— Navy.” 

* Why, Mr. Delmont, | am glad to moet 
you, | just kft your plantation, and both 
your mother and sister regretted you were 
not present—for I have never had the 
honor of meeting you before,” and Gvbone! 
Trafalgar extended hie hand, aithough 
something abost Leon's manner peasied 
him. 

** And yet we have met before, Uolenel 

‘Indeed! am Iso remixe in mowmeory 

** Your memory is not to blame, #6 ", 
for you did not see me, though | saw you 

* And ehere, pray tell me /” 

‘“*Aboat three bourse sines, wher you 
stopped t reat beneath a tree by the road 
side—" 


“Did you hear whet pases, then ’ 
asked the Bpaniard, as his cheek paled 

“I did, ai.” 

* Teen I shall rely apon your hosor 

“Why shoald « Ouban have boser in 
bis dealt with a Spaniard?” 

** He! that's vour game you are then 

“ A Ovuben Patriot, Oulone! Trafalgar.” 

“A Wattor—e—" 

** Beware, s Hor. 

“And why sboald | beware when ad 
dressing « traitor ? 

aa you may bave to eat your own 


** Imealter ! 
here for a perpose f 
“| have—yuu are my 2° 





** That's to be seen. 





















































Draw and defend yourself,” and Colonel 
Trafalgar sprang to the grvend, and Leon 
quichly followed hie exemple, at the same 
time tabing f » bis saddle born the ewoal 


oad 
ret tBiw. 

Mey spging ee awe evolded 
the Ors aod 4 bis 
eword, be met the sevage stteek of bis 

b and 


“9: aaiete! ia cen 


weapon, cornet beteeen teo war 
7 ap! petther 
the advantage but of length the 


rdened muscles of the Caben begen to 
tell pon the Spar jar, whane way city lite 
bed tekken from him come of bie wonted 
vigor, for Colonel Trefalger eas one of 
the bravest men and Goest ewordemen in 
of Apein 
ly Leon pressed his foe back 
wer la, atep by step, enti) he could go te 
farther, ow account of @ deep ditch, and 
then with renewed energy ( done! Trefal 
—- deavored to diearm of bill bis ad 
verrary 

* Vield yourself a prisoner, act ot, and I 
will epare you, said Leon sternly 

The game te not ve’ all in your hands 
traitor,” biesed the Spaniard, end, a if 
stang by the insulting epithet bestowed 
upow bim, Leon 4 forward boll), bie 
eres Gashing, bie lips tight set together, 
and ever) werve in full play 

* Once more, will you yield? 

* Newer, to « traitor 

"Then die! and, by « skilful move 
Leon got bie weapow wader the guard of 
the Bpaniards end drove it tarongh his 








With « glance of hatred, a gap, ard « 
low groan Colonel — sunk apon the 
ground a dead man, while bis antaguniat 
stoud atienUy bromide him, the breath oom 
ing quick eud hard after bis severe oon 
beet 

* Ow, God! thie te war, and this is ter 
rible and yet I have served my poor suf 
fering country by this, my firat blow for 
freedom avi! while the brave youth geacd 
down sadly upon the deed bis bent bad 
wiromght, his fece quivered with emotion 
foe tt wae the Gret time bis hand had taken 
the life of a fellow man 

Recovering from hoe fit of sadners, Laon 
bastily bid the boty near the road wide, 
aud mounting bis bore, and calling to the 
steed of the slain roan to follow, be rapidly 
dashed away on bie return to ihe planta 
thom, for derhuese had come va aud he was 
antious to keep his appointment with Iter 
van Alvente 

Arriving at home he gave the two horees 
inte the keeping of Dide, with orders ty 
eedile him: « freeh steed immediately as 
he bed « long ride before bin 

Eotering the mansion Loon fuand that 
Itervan and some twenty young planters 
had arrieed, and qatekly aching them to 
accompany bim, they starte:! pon ane rpe 
ditson wal their young leader bad plenned 
for the capture of the force loft in Bird 
Gien by the Spanish colonel 

Waitle om rewle to the glea, Loon made 
known to the band the partioulare of bis 
eve wnter with the Spatierd, and when the 
party arrived at the apot where the bowly 
wae hidden, they quietly yave it burial 
and then rede away at « rapid pace 

About midnight the band anrnived ander 
the shadow of the mountains, and slowly 
moved on until a load bel brought them 
to « helt 

* Who comes there 
stern tonre 

** Poveteda, 

** Diamount, 
counterstgh 

Yalekly obeving the onler, Leon ad 
vanced toward (he seutmel, and giving the 
one word, ''Ceapedes, | was teld to move on 
when, litelightuiog, he turned and bronght 





ealled a voloe in 


ausvered Leow 


aivence, and yive the 


the batt of bis pistol down on the head of | 


the Bpeniard, who fell to the groomed with 
oute word 

* New, boys, on, and let oF strike a thow 
for Cuba, be cried io ringing tomes, aud 
away the horsemen deshed for balf a mile, 


end came suddenly apen the can p of the | 


Bpaniah tro pera, who, taken by surprise, 
oould offer but @ feeble resistance ty the 
wild ommt 

Peery Apaniant wea slain, and without 
the laws of « Coben, although several were 
slightly wounded 

* Now, lterwen, let the men collect the 
horses eed satus, sod 1 will dash on with 
thera, secompaniod by half a dorem men 
to the patriot tines, and Ht will prowe a god 
wend ty them, and I beheve the papers | 
took from the colonel etl] aleo prove of 
great service and the orders of the young 
eommander were rephily obeyed and while 
the greater vawhe: of the patriot band 
diapered, to Tetarn to their hemes, Leon 
and Lait a doesn of hie men started of at 
@ quick poee for the camp of the Uabana, 
stiuste! « newber of miles fur ber ap in 
the ur unteins 


CHAPIER VI 
vw ert 


Te below deatt 
i o . :a end hem a 


! ” we en 


Through the darkness of the night Lem 
Delasont em! bie littte band ef followers 
presd ahead. up the steep mountain 
wides, end at daylight were challenged by 
the pickets belonging to the army of Use 


* | would see the president, said Leon, 
bestowing @pon the Cuban bi ader the rank 
eoeferred apon bim by the patriots 

The guard at ance discovered from the 
followers of the young man, with their 
drove of horses fully equipped, thet they 
Came not os eoemies, and Leon was con 
dected s wile further inte the mounteio 
fecemes untt! he came upon an assemblage 
of teute presenting the unmistakable signe 
eof « milttary cneampment, one, theayh 
rede, bearing evidemee of training and 
dicctpline and « eeatle |it ep bis 
face as be sa © the 

ite thrown te the breese, and from 
ite height looking far dowa the wountaia 
ides to where the ensign of S,ain waved 


tt, and having @ seatine! pacing 
noes beat in fromt, Lem eax balted by the 
qwerd, and bie desire made huown, to ew 
we 

A moment efter be foned hieo~elf 1a the 
presesce of several men wbove Lawes Were 


. prisicdent, 
eben be hed ettentively iietene! to all 


fant fag of the infant | 
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meking, eed the steeds, arms end scoon 


trements you bring are indeed mort wel | 


oome, we beve to arm curselves from 
thee defeat in battle 
‘New lek me bento upon yous 


particl seperd fot your servige, and make 


yu" « engtele of cavalry we the army of the 
Cobaa aay mote, I sien tender 


yous miedon a+ « naval a 
these ve the or to 

|aca land tor the best tntesente of 
th be ir Be thanks, hear me tw the 


chee, | epgete on to @ place upon 
my pereenel ote P doebtiene you cwald be 
of eevies, but you come ton well presented 
by year @wn soe to allow you to remain 
here; Pe, you can serve a+ far more, and 
wnat te retere te yver bome m. the 





sour band well prepared for | 


action, for they dhall be at ooce enrolled 
as sl@ers of Caba, aod from there you 
mart eet, quietly, and in euch « way ae to 
be still thuaght riends to Bpate 

“TL must be a apy!) briefly questioned 


Leon 

"In fect, you,” retarned Ceqeles . and 
he then oontinued, “you must koow, 
Captain Delmont, that our as 1 in supplies 


and arms, comes from the land of free 
America, in whose rerviee your father wor 
gallant distineten and beuce it tn moet 


hupertent ty have upon our coasts aafe 


and stated point where la: lings onan be 


meade, sud, from what you say of the 
shores adjacent to your bome, I do not 
know thet e more secare place can be de 
sired, and | am well asenred that no better 
person can be foand than yourself to com 


duct the landing of these expeditions and 
their safe guidance inte the iterior Wall 
you accept the important trast’ 

"Pwill ithe not much the tlea of be 
ing a apy, bat yet L believe os each 1 ean 
the more readily serve my country, and 
thet le now the aim of my existence, and 
now, let me also, while thanking you for 
the commission bestowed upon me, ask | 
one for my friend, Itervan Aiveute 

' Aneuredly , a lentenaucy shall at onoe 
he made out for him, and permit me now, 
sir, lo reqnest your Oumpany at breakfant, 
for rude thongh 1 be, you are weloome 

Night bad barely settied upon the laad 
ere Leon Delmont and hie small bard of 
followers took their rtare from the pa- 
trict camp and eet f apen their retare 
to the coast, for they were amzious to avoid 
all olwervalion from amy curious eyes un- 
friendly to thelr cause, 

Their route home led them down the 
neen'sin, aed Bird OG 6, where 
the v ight before the terrible seene of ear. 
naye hal been enacted, and a+ the fall of 
their horses hoofa startled from their 
covert bidiag- plage the birds of unclean 
prey, who witha heavy flap of their —— 
sought safety from intrusion in 
recesses of the foresta, a Leon to 
fool how bitter indeed were the rewults of 
wor, for around bim lay doseps ef stark 
forms, who bat a day before bad bees 
alive and well, feariog yet bepteg, and 
possewe |, perhaps, with the same ambiti- 
that animated bie own 


oue pete vtietu 
te meee 

This in tndeed terrible, and oh, my 
poor struggiiog conntry, how many of thy 
beet sone toust lie thas tn death, ere the 
lone «tar flag Moats undisputed over thy 





hills and wales, he murmured to himself 

Without acctdent or diseovery Leon ar 
rived again at home, and dismissed his | 
men, with tnatrnetions to assemble the neat 
moruing at Seaside leat 

With joy be was weloomed howe by his 
mother aud ateter, whe had been most, 
avsious regarding bim, bat te them he 
made bo explanation as to where he had 
been, of the stirring svenes in which he 
hal so actively participated, for he felt 
the time had not yet come for even thowe 
most dear to him to know that he was in 
ihe serviee of Cuba, and acting as a apy 

The following morning the band assem 
Lied, and in «a few words Leon made 
known to them the reault of his visit to 
Cerpedes, and gave to Itervan Alveute the 
comment ow entrusted to him by the Presi 
dent 

* Now, gentlemen, our duty i¢ plain,” 
said the youth, after the member of the | 
band were all assembled in hie room at 
Beanside leat. 

We must return to our Lomes and 
stand ready for instant action, and also 
aeop fare and eyes open for the slip blest 
movements of the Spaniants, ebom in 
ell our social relations we twust treat 
with kindness, as to seek difMflcaltios with 
them would main onr entire plans, aod 
cause a8 to bo of little service to Cuba 

*L have haowledge of expeditions that 
eill be ere long seot from the | utted 
Mates, and one and all of tus must be on 
the awliert to etd them and deveive our 
foes. 

The youug patriots then diapered to their 
homes, etoepting Itervan Alvente, who r 
mained at the 1 to make a (riendly 
eal) upon the ladioa, and enjoy a more coo 
fdential conversation wilh bos captain 

It was bot « week after Leon s visit to 
the camp of Cenpedes, that he is frat 
brought to the notice of the reader, in the 
daring act of piloting the litte Porhound 
safely through the threatening dangers, 
aud afterword going out to the rescue of 
the Tampa, which he likewise saved, 
thongh the vessel of an enems 

Heving now more fully preseuted my 
hero, — endeavored to interest the reader 
im the principal characters of wy stery, I I 
will now, ta the following chapter, retarn 
to the night of the stera: which so nearly 
brought rain apou tee noble vowels and, 
thor gallant crews 


CHAPTER VU 
THR WATOMRRS ON THE (utr) 


tclnd pour beerte @1th sileet foatrtud 
mutt ring, ret Neping eff tRioes 
Mra. Mi name. 


Hanily bed Leon Delmont disappeared 
down the path leading to the coast, with 
the intention of saving the emall steamer 
from being captured by ber pursuer, when | 
ltervan Alvoute rode ap, and joined the 
mother and deaghter, as they stood apon 


the olif ausxiously watching the ress 
of the two ae, and the ng 
storm 

“1 em gled to see you, Iervan,” said 
Beare | \ warmly ny the | 
young man, whom she had ’wn sinoe 


hie boyhood, and always regeried must 
Bindly \ 

* Taenk you, Before, and aleo yon, 
tH aorte,” cuntinged the young maa, in 


| her dec 


as to seem to reytest it 
to observe more closely the worements 
of yonder veasel, for from the coast above 


tones. 
Tete 
It did, through « channel leading to 


the sea. 

* Too bad, 
herself into@ ‘di ftc 
only rescued by some daring fellow who 
went to her ald, for I descried a small boat 


-_———_—-— = 


work he is now bent on | would give my 
aval to serve Caba 

Itervan +poke with an one 
startled hie bearers, and tie da 


grew darker, bie eyes barned with feeling, 





an@ caused the mother and daughter te unwcleome 
bie The 


dread \est &i« mr ir] patents 1 will @vo, te. which !) aleo 

troable, te Pay bow tnt Spm bed their see eeyucintences, and ta piesmet | Bed the oy al 

ber » in ol every nity of eanversstion an bour a more Gas com = all are en g themecives I 

the J bet ae it was sow very inte, the will retige, ge to the img, end Dido 
a thet all of Oube's comp were of erase to di«)erse for the _ Cole | and myself ge sboerd prtrigs vessel | 

the same heart —bat bebald!” pet Alvares beviug sceepted | her inte her where, 


Faustine fervently prayed, 
* Holy Mother, guard him new.” 
Aptiwnsly the little party, now increased 


by the advent of « Bam’ cr of the (.thfal very pale, bat obser 
house servanta, watched every movement | be started 
of the graceful veene! until she geined an | bite 





eopprr vs: served to their most 


scomed del with 


He was Gripping wet, aod bis face was 


rd ight, 


d him with open 





offioy and was caved, and then they stood | arma. 


it silence awaiting the retarn of tue bold 
pilot, bat an bour thas passed, aud the 
storm threatening, 8 fore Delmont and 
Feustine svaght the house fur shelter, end 
yet as the minutes flow by and atill Loon 
came not, they once more, efter wrapping 


themaclvesin waterprocfa, songbt the edge 


of the cliff, where ltervan still remained 
for having seen the youth leave the steawer 


and stand in toward the shore, they could 


pot onderstand why be did not come 
Mingling with the wail of the approaching 
tempest they beard the loud gaos of the 


Spaniard crying for aid, and their hearts 
stoud ell, for well they knew that the ship 


was doomed anless she had a pilot, and 
enemies thongh they felt every Spaniard 
to be, they cvuld not bear to see so many 
homan begs barled into @ watery grave 
loud and pitevusly the hoarse voice of 
the cannon toplored belp, and every call 


** Bat your guests, mother?” said Leon 
in alow tone after he had been embraced 
both by his mother and Faustine, and re- 


ceived from ltervan a most cordial grasp 


of the band. 

* Trae, in joy at your retarn to as, I 
had nearly forgotten. Colonel! Alvarez, this 
in my son, the ‘gallant fellow, as you 
termed him, who saved the Tampa from 
cestraction.” 

**Iadeed! then am I most glad to wel 
come you, for you bave to night served 
your cvantry nobly 

** I believe I have,” said Leon, dryly, as 
he thonght of the Forhoand . but be shook 
the band of the Byaniard, and greeted bis 
aides with apparent friendliness, after 
which the officers retired, leaving Leon 
with his mother, sister and Itervan, who 
again weloomed him as if from the dead, 

| after the dangers throagh which be had 


sent a thrill of borror tarough the little passed 


= | 
Thin is terrible, Oan no one aid | 


them? exclaimed Faustine in anguish 

** Yeu, ope,” answered Itervan. 

* Aud whom may that be 
Delmont qulokly 

* Your eon, Loon.’ 

* Trne, and perhaps he has now gone— 
oh, God | 

With the ory of supplication opon her 
lips, Befhora Delmont fell back, baif faint- 
jog, for a vivid Gash of lightning had 
shown her the terror of the storm, the 


driven by the arms of himself 
cad Pade. tenting diveatly for the tipaniah 
voarne 


I. 
“It is Leon! be ia im the boat,” she 
oried, and all apsiously watched for asy 
change that might come to the aid of the 


dar ath. 
ond oe rear of the storm was ap 
; but braving its fary they gazed 
I-bound, awaiting itgehouk, and many e 
nt prayer went up from the little group, 
to save even their enemies, when they 
beard the crashing of the timbers, the 
emapping of ropes, and the cries of the 
Geapairing, a+ the tempost swept down in 
| Eager the devoted ship, 
y, above the howling winds and 
Peering waters, arose the terror-stricken 
shriek of the whistle, and well they knew 
that Loon then ocvntrolled the Spaniards 
destiny, and 
for some eign by which to guile him 
through the dangers surrounding 
“Quek! for Hoavens sake, a lamp! 
cried Itervan, and in a moment « servant 


| had down into the mansion and re arned 


bearing # Landsome glass readiay lamp, 

which the young offloer instantly seized 

and dashed to piecos upon dbo ground 
Then quickly kneehog Ttervan appliod 


+" naked He hora | 


bewildered, was crying | 


CHAPTER VIII. 

A FRIEN) AND & FOR, 

| Why bave they dared to mare 
Se many miles upon ber peecefal bosom 
Prighting her ie-faced vi'b with was, 
And estentation of & epitetul arme~ 

——Shwetapoare’s inahecd H, 

| When Leon ren into the midst of the 

reofs 

| 

i 

| 


at once seck a passage th the rocks, 
feeling assared that his and sister 
would be most anziows bim 


After bamerous narrow escapes, the 
litle boat aafely reached the harbor at the 
base of the cliff, and in ten minutes more 
Leon stood in the p of his mother, 
who, as the reader has seen, had guests 
that were little liked. 

Hardly had the Spaniards disappeared to 
retire to their rooas, wheu Leon turaed to 
his friend and asked sudden|y— 

* Itervan, who is Colonel Alvarez /” 

**Leandro Alvarez and myself are old 
friends, Leon; we were in the same regi- 








| in every partioular, and | am only sorry be 
is not upon our side 
; “Lam glad to learn so far a character 
of hina ; bat tell me, ts he not the same that 
was engaged in the deel some three years 
sines, with Gonerai Pancho 7 
* Yew, he killed Paucho in personal con 
fliet, and was suspended from the army 
for two years for mt, althouzh be had the 


a match, and instantly a bright red blaze | right ou his side, aud was a'terwards or 


apread ite light far off over the storm 
toused waters, aod the ery in response 


| from the Spaniard was wafted landward, 
| intense in ite heartiness of thanks 
Through the gloom, the storm and the | 


dangers, Itervan and Faustine stood mde 
by side, eagerly watching the movements 
of the Spanish steamer, and ever aad anon 


| turning to the ee ore and giving her words 


of hope, as ander the guidances of Leon 
each pew and threatening horror waa 


possed and left far astern, for the poor | 


mother hed buried ber face in her bands, 


which surrounded her dearly-loved son. 
Moon they saw that tho steamer had 

passed out of the rock bound channel and 

was heading seaward, and in thankfalness 


to God for the safety of Leon, the little | 


party adjourned to the mansion, to await 
the coming of the brave youth, for they 
did not doubt bat that he wonld return in 
hia lifeboat as soon ae the storm had de 
creased. 

Hut they knew not what base ingrati 
tude detained Leon, and anable to saxtain 
the suspense the party once more went 
forth upon the c!if, and tarned their gare 
voaward 

The storm was dying away, thongh the 
waves still ran high and the winds rushed 
past, bot afar off they descried the Spanien 
vessel standing from the shore 

And as they looked she suddenly chang 
ed her course, then came a siyne! from 
ca, andi ere long the bows were il 
lumined, as the guns sent their echoes 
over sea and land, 

* What van thie mean’ exclained Iter 
van in sarprive, for the small boat was in 





visihie from the cliff, and as he spoke a! 
| pervaut approachod, conducting several per- 


sons into the presence of Senora Delmont 
At a glance it was observed they were 
Spanisb officers, and one of thew who ap- 
peared to be the leader, salating the ladics 
most politely, remarked 
* Pardon our intrnsion, «fora and se 
fortta, bat I was ordered with my regi 


| ment to this point to defeat the landing of 


stores for the insurgenta,” 
“The hospitality of my honee is at 
your acrvice,” banghtily returned Sefora 


Delmont 


* Pardon mo if | was so misunderstood 
but | came here 


I have seen the approach of the insurgent 


craft and the chase of the Tampa 


* That Spanish vessel is the Tampa, 


then?” caked the lady with alarm in her 


bat the litle steamor escaped ?” 


and the Tampa got 
ity it seems, and was 


anewer to « bewildering look of welcome , put out to ber. 


fram the dark eyes of Faustine, and be. 
statioted himself by their aide as he re- 








Belleving that for some reason the Span- 


ish commander of the steamer hed chang- 


if 
if 


5 
0 
as 


: 


| unable to look opon the fearful terrors | 


; 


| dered here to Caba Whatever may bo 
said of hiv regiment, I know nut bat Le 
andro ia a trae and voble fellow.” 

At this moment there came a light tap 
upon the door, and the next instant the 
ob ject of their remarks stood before them 

“I most bowbly crave pardon for a 
seemingly presumptuous 
| said with # manuer that was eubarrassed 
| bat rising, Leon said pleasantly--for what 
Itervan had said of him inclined bim in 
| 
| 


his favor, while the handsome, manly fave 
of tbe Spaniard won apon bim 

**ike neated, Colonel Alvarez ; 
| jast discussing you." 

* Then, indeed, I am honorad; buat 
| after retiring to my room I held a discus 
| sion with my officers, and | find they are 
most anfriendly toward you: so I have 
come, not to be instramental in abusing 
| the hospitality of a host and hostess to 

warn you that you have enemies in the 
camp. 
** Ke it so, colonel; I never have de- 
serted friend or foe; but warmly do I 
' thank you,” and Leon extended bis hand 
S fora Delmont hed arisen in dismay at 
the words of the officer, and approaching, 
| aaid anxiously — 


we were 


| than your motber, 


a eae 
S - me 


(May 17, 197%, 








Anzious to svotd su«picion, Itervan pre- Alvarez around the country, select bim 
sented Colonel Leandro Alvarez and bie @ good camping-place 
that officers to the erfiors and Faustine, and all 
iad setizedte4be macsion where a sab 


for his men, 
and invite himee!f and staf to remain 
gaests at Seaside Rest. Oar boys most 
be oo the alert,gad on the third night 
from this come to « little entertain 


f 
B.A the diffs, the ex 
gaim the bighway amd retreat rapidly 


strangers present for the mountains.” 
a0 ees toward | 


“A d plan, Leon, but where will the 
Spenich guerds be?” 

**I gutend to show Colonel Alvarez the 
almost impossibility of « landing being 
made with success to the east of the olif, 
and get him to camp bis men, in ambash 
as it were, in that lonely glen tures miles 
west of this. and you know the gorge bas 
bat one place to go in and oat of, an iif 
it comes to the worst, our little band mast 
hold the troops ia there by blows; for I am 
determined, cost what it way, that those 
valuable stores shall reacn Cer pedes. 

“I aw with you; we now have fifty 
brave fellows, and buat one-third of them 
peed attend the entertainment 

** Yes, and they uust all be well-armed, 
while the reat of the band are to hide away 
in the hills to be ready for work ” 

‘Then all is arranged; bat, Leon, do 
you know that this Captain Felipe Moreno, 
is @ nephew of that arch traitor, Pianter 
Mignel Antonio, who was in league with 
Trafalgar?" 

** Yea, he visited this neighborhood, I 


| now remomber, when I was quite a boy 
| and for sowe reason anknown to me, was 
| an enemy to my fatber.” 


** The reason was plain; though younger 
© was madly in love 
with her, aud hated the sef or, your father, 
becanse he was the successful lover. 1 du 
pet really think your mother remembers 
Bim, for from what I can recall of the cir- 
eemsatances told mo by my mother, ® dora 
Delmont has not seen Moreno for twenty 
years or mere.” 


* Thea, Itervan, I feel that in him we | 


have ap enemy, and | intend to watch him 
as L would a villain ; it was noble, though’ 
ig Alveres warning we." 

“ You, Alvarez you will find a splendid 
fellow, though be in now in exceedingly 
bad eompavy, and we must judge bim ac 


After 4 few more minutes of conversa. 
tiom the friends separated for the night, 
Itervan to seek repose, and Leon, though 


fatigeed by his ardoous exertions of the 
past few hours, to take a strul! out into the 


open ats. 
As he euddenly turned the corner of the 
maasion, he was startled by seeing the form 





mont together autil I resigned; he is a, 
Spaoiard to the manor bora ; a gentleman | 


intrasion, he/| 


of a man dart away from the shadow be- 
neath the window of his own room, and 
instantly he gave pursuit at fall speed. 

Across the lawn, through a amall grove, 
over the highway, and into a dense forest the 
man rusted, Leon each moment gaiuing 
apon bim, autil a bright flash lit op the 
scone, and a ball whistled by the Caban's 
head. 

Ere anotber shot could be fired Leon was 
upon bim, and the two grappled aad fell 
tu @ fearful straggle for the mastery. A 
fow momenta ouly they writhed together, 
aod then Leous stern voice said 

** Mowe one 
knife into yoar breast 


beach, around | 


finger and I drive your own 


Ever My 
t BY PIRROB EGAN, 


avraon GF “THE FLOWER OF THE ric x,” 
“ YROLST ; OR, THE WERDER OF Kinase. 
woop cmasz,” *‘ MABE Janarry 5 
passer,” ute. 

CHAPTER XV. 
CUT DOWE To THE Waters rocn 
Lydia felt too dazed to offer any resigs. 
ance, and Lollie was seesetly too giad te 


have s chance of fin ber day under 
the pleasing, flattering, tful auspiees 
of @ certain young who had al. 


ready snceeeded m waking ber 

toe most biixsfal she had ever kuowa iy 
that portion of her bistorp.gbéch bad beeg 
her working day life, to interpose any ob- 
jection, or even to go through the form 
of offering one. 

She glanced wistfally at the face of 
Lydia, bat excepting that its expressiog 
had # certain mystified look, she saw go- 
thing to indicate that she had not chan 
her mind, or that she was retarning to the 
boat against ber will 

Indeed, Lollie accounted to herself for 
Lydia's bewildered look, for she had, she 
was quite certain, seen the face of eld 
Sydoey among the crowd on the pier just 
ax Mr. Athol overtook them, and nhe sap. 
posed that Lydia, having detected it too, 
was glad to retara to the steamer rather 
than hazard the excitement of an interview 
with one who was supposed to be enj 
the sleep (not exactly of the blessed, ) siz 
feet below the * grass-green tarf ” in some 
subarban graveyard. 

Toere was the crash of a brass band 
in Lydia's ears, monotonous cries from 
s0.ve dirty boy watching the captain on the 
bridge as a cat does a bird, there was the 
biasing of steam, the ham and ter of 
many voices, and « panorama of of 
Tilbury Fort, of steamers, ships, and 
gracefal yachts, all mixed up in one ani. 
wated confusion of obj ota, quite enough 
to distract ber attention, and to render ber, 
as she looked, confused and perplexed, 

Bat this was not the cause of her 

| atupefaction. It was the face of him who 
had stared with such oneqaivocal amass 
| ment into her eyes, and demanded, ia 
| sach haughty, aristocratic tomes her name, 

It was an older face than Mr. Atbel's, 

but it seemed to her to be, for some ia. 
| comprehensible reasou, much handsomer, 
| grander, nobler—no, not nobler—yet to 
| have, in a moment, acquired a greater in. 
| flaence over her nund. 
A species of inflaence, however, essa- 
tially different t> that inspired by Mr. 
Athol's fair countenance, deep-hued eyes, 
and richly wusical voice. Withal, it wase 
loving influence —an influence which made 
| ber look back to the pier-head in hope to 
see the face there, au influence which 
raised up @ yearning to see it again, to be 
within gaze of it, and to hear those tones 
which, strangely enongh, appeared familiar 
to her. 
Familiar! Their very sound, coupled 
with the delicately chitalled lineaments, 
| momentarily as they had confronted her 
own, seewed to transport her into a cham 
| ber anremembered in reality, in which she 
| aw pictures and gilded oruamenta, fairy 
| faces, and lovely objects, especially the 
litting form of an angel lady, brigttly, 
vividly, as if it were now, and she were s 
bady girl, not a woman grown. 

Crash went a gun from the forecastl 
of the steamer, followed by « churas of 





Queen. 


‘LT submit—do not kill me,” returned a/ shriekx and yells of langhter from the 
panting vice, and in a fow seconds the | giris, and great ailectation of bravery and 
captor bad bound the captive securely, | stout-hearted sailor emotions and gestic. 
end was returning to the house. | lations from the young men. 

Arriving at the mansion, Leon med Bang went another gun from another 
Dido, and the prisoner was conducted to a | part of the river; more shricks and 
distant out-hoase, axed as a place for re- | from the girls, and gallant bhurrabs from 


fractory slaves, aod iu this be was confined. | the young mea, accompanied by cries of 
Now 


** Now, Dido, strike a light, and let me 
see whom we have here,’ said the young 
man when the door had been closed. 

The glare of a match fell upon the tall 
form of a Spanish soldier, clad in uniform, 
aud possessing a dark, evil face. 

*“Anewer me, upon your life, sir, who 
sent you hither as a spy ?” 

The man hesitated, but the glittering 


" 


“Theyre off!” “They're of!" * 
they're off!" and Lydia awoke from her 
droam. 


To find Mr. Atnol standing within « few 
paces of ber, perusing her face with s 
steadfast, earnest, half-terrible expression 
on, it, as if bis thougbts and cotions 
were not less distracting than ber own, 
although they had a very dissimilar origin. 





eye tursed upon him looked th & 
and he snilenly replied, 
**I belong to Captain Morero’s com- 


any. 

** He placed vou as a spy upon my move- 
ments? Speak, sir! 

* He did’ 

** When ’” 

** This afternoon.’ 

** And you have discovered—what ?" 

“T saw you go on board the rebel 
steamer, and then the Tampa,” doggedly 


| retarned the soldier. 


| * What can they have ageinat my son’ | 


‘Senora, Captain Felipe Moreno, who 


ix with me, was watching from a point | 


above here the coming im of those two 
veasels, and he swears that the wor here 
is the same pilot that saved the insargont 


' eraft.” 


ie 


**T did, sir,” baaghtily said Leon 

** Lamsorry thatit iaso, for I was ordered 
to this netghborhood with my regiment to 
keep down the insargent feeling said to be 
breaking oat among the young planters, 
and also to prevent the landing of arms 
and munition of war for the ad of Ces- 

lea 

“Colonel Alvarez, | saved the Fox- 
hound, and I saved the Tampa. | am 
living at home with my mother and sister, 
and you are at liberty to act toward me as 
an enemy of Spain whenever you find me 
guilty of a distoyal act, and Leon stood 
»rondly up with a defiant smile apon his 
ace 


**Beaur, I pray you do not misauder- 
stand me. I aw « Spaniard, and all bat 
honor will I give to Spain; bat to-night I 
came to warn you, and should danger 
threaten, being * forewarned ie being fore- 
armed. Adios.” 


r 
“Oh, Leon, my son, my son, what ter- | 


rible dangers now threaten us,” exclaimed 


** Go on, air.” 

* Then I saw you retara to the man- 

“Where were you when I was in the 
sitting-room with my mother and sister?” 

The man hesitated a t and then 





| replied, 


| 


Seaora Delmont, while the brilliant eyes of 


Paustine dimmed with tear-drops. 
“Mother, and you, sister, you must 
make me a promise. Iam well aware of 


days, or sbow surprise at anything that 
a ty 

“We will promise,” answered 
ladtes. 

“Tem satisfied, and believe me 


of you sball have 
ennag 


of BE 


! 


retire. 


| 
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** Listening beneath the window.” 

**You beard Colonel Alvarez return to 
the room!" 

“I did.” 

“You heard the conversation after his 
departure ’" 

**1 did, seGor. 

**Theu you listened beneath the window 
of my room * 

** Yea.” 

** And beard all that was said?” 

~~.” 

“Then your doom ix sealed. Dido, 
gnard thix man well; if he speaks above a 
whisper, kill bim ; if he attempts to escape, 
slay him as yon would adog. I will see 
that none of the servants visit this place 
to-day “ #0 saying Leon walked away, 
leaving the faithful negro in charge of tue 
*py, who at once felt that neither promises 
nor threats woald benefit him now 

(TO BK CONTIXURD. ) 
Beys and their Mothers. 

Some one bas written beautifally to the 
boys in the following manner. Here is a 
whole sermon in a few sentences : — 

“Of all the love affairs im the world, 
bone can surpass the true love of the bi 


for bis mother. It ia a love an 
De honorable in the highest to 
both. Ido not mean merely a dutifal af- 
fection. I mean a love w makes a 

oe Se eee ae 
gaying to plainly he is fair! 
in love with her. ext to the love of ber 


| 
gs 
j 
: 


tion of her son to her. And | never yet 
kpew « boy turn out bed who b with 
in love with his motber. Dy man 
may all in love with a fresh-faced girl, and 
the man who is galiant with the girl may 
cruelly neglect the worn and weary wife. 
Bat the boy who is a lover to his mother 
im ber middle age is a true knight, who will 
love his wife as much in the sere-leaved 
eatamn as be did in the deisied spring. | 
time.” 
@® Tarscuray is the most unpardonable 
of crimes; it saps all the foundations of | 


j 
g 
g 
i 





It da thrill to ran through every 
nerve in her frame. It was not the look 
of admiration, that excited acknowledg- 
ment of loveliness, which had beamed 
throogh all the gl he had hitherto be- 
siowed upon her, but it betrayed that be 
| bad jast awakened to a consciouspess of 
| the power that supreme beauty was exer- 
| ciaaug on him, and wonld have oa his 
| future; of the seriously important conse 
| quences it would entail unless he bad the 
| courage and the firmness to banish it 
| from heart and mind at once and forever. 
| ‘Their eyes met. Only for a moment, 
| but at seemed that each had penetrated the 

other's soul. A dimneas obscared ber 
| sight, for she had discovered by that one 

look of his her own secret, bat faintly 
suspected before, and with it the instant 
cou viction that the brightness of ber future 
| life was bound up in it. An impetuoas 
| ejaculation at the same moment burst from 
| him, and Le harried, in a kind of delirious 
| way, to another part of the veasel. 

bhe was startled into wakefulness, les 
| even by this than by a monitory whisper 
in ber ear, issuing from the lips of one whe 
stood immediately behind ber. It was 
sharp and sibilant, and rapid. It said— 
** Beware of the charmer! Keep an icy 

| band on your heart. The shield with the 
Scottish lion rawpant will not admit # 
sewing-machine within its pale. Loving 
does net always mean honoring! Yo 
have eversthing to lose, be nothing, by 
the destruction of a poor girl's repatation 
and happivess. Beware!’ 

She stood speil-buand for the moment, 
for to ber distracted mystification 
knew this voice too. She turped to look, 
1p balf-affrighted wonder, at the speaker, 
bat though many faces were close to bet 
nue could not see the one to whom she ¥# 
sure the vuice belon 

A dull chill seized ber heart at this 
second warning, so singularly con be 4 
her, for & more than aided, it con 
te involuntary impression which tbe 
marked devotien of Mr. Athol bad orested 





Not too late, perbapa, as a mere matter 
of self-protection—not too late for ber # 
close her ears to bis soft, only too sweet 

bat—alas! she 
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ding, a# it were, about ber, full of talk 
sboat gr f-topmils, jiba, fying-jiba, and 
spiopabe rs, who predicted which would 
n, and which ought to win if they only 
1 bere, beat to windward there, rin 


- 
» = 


ke< 
BE FLocg,” eaidiy over the bight of a shoal in order to 
7 Kinos. secure « long streteh without going about, 
ETT 5 and, in fact, contrived to manwavre so as 
to pass the winning boat fret. There were 
some who offered to lay odds, and others 
wbo didn't offer to take them ; there were 
a few who on with a longing itcb- 
| BDOR, ing to be on board one of the , o- 
S27 resigt- pecially wben any of them, ua the 
00 glad te | reassure of their canvas, heeled very mach 
day under | over to leeward, Bat by far Go Greate 
ul auspices roportion were busy dancing. and Lydia, 
who had al. Ccheving herself to be unobserved, re- 
r tired to the pt railing, and leaning 
koowa ig apon it, fixed her eyes vacantly on the con- 
b had been | tending yachts, aa, ‘with white sail flow. 
*e any ob. | ing,” they pressed onward to their goal, in 
a the f | bope of remaining unnoticed. 
by | Mion the bottled ale and stout on board 
@ face of of the Giadstonian were genuine Bass and 
I pression 
Me saw no | ing pastime, some of the youths had drank 
obanged | of these beverages as if they were milk, and 
ing tothe | 
' 
herself for cunfidence, if not boldness, to the fore. 
© 
Ay 3 | ment, not a few admiring eyes from some 
e pier just | gevtlen.anly young men ip the ** glove and 
d she sap. nwbrella department” of the house bad 
ed it too, been turned toward Lydia, as she was so 
wer rather gomistakably not only the queen of the 
) Interview skilled workwomen present, but the queen 
© enjoying of beauty as well, Bat their feelings had 
essed, ) six pot as yet passed beyond the limits of a 
.” im some wondering admiraticn. Now Bass and 
Guinness seemed to pat them on the 
Tass band } shoulder, and remind them that, after all, 
‘ries from this beautifal young woman was “only a 
tain on the workgirl,” aud, therefore, not entitled to 
re was the bave very sqaeamish notions of propriety, 


ter of or, at least, to give herself any stuck-up 
yn Even the music was playing, in a 











airs 

hips, and sprightly fashion, ‘* It won't do to give it 
none ani. up so, and several of these swains in 
|e enoagh want of partners turned aspiring eyes 
ender ber, toward her, as she stood alone, rapt ap- 
ple xed. parently in the proceedings of the yacht 
er strange race, and first one and then avother, as- 
| him who suming the easy, nonchalant d of 
al amaze. | scions of the poerage, approeched, and re- 
ended, in quested the Aupor of ber ‘and for the next 
ber name. dance. 
r. Athel’s, She declined the bonor so quietly, firmly, 
| some in- and promptly, that each disappointed pe- 
sndsower, titioner faded from t as objects vanish 
r—yeot to from the spectrum of the magic-lantern 
preater in. when put out of focas, and one woald have 

thought that the ive dismissals 
er, esten- would have spared the poor girl farther 
d by Mr. | wortification ; bat, on the contrary, it oo- 
aed eyes, | casioned ber continued trouble, for Mr. 
l,itwase | Fivell again sidled up to her with a pale 
hich made distorted visage, as the last of the rejected 


fell back, smiling as though he had re- 


top canvas, to forereach on antagonist 


As she ran ap toward the prow of the 
steamer, down came topmast, topsail, and 
topgear with a tremendoas crash, and sbe 
The steamer was compelled 
and stop her way, to 
prevent fonling the yacht, and at this mo- 


broached to. 
to “back astero ” 


* Ask me nothing,” she exclaimed faint 
ly. “ Take me away! I do not know him 


I cannot see those eyes!” 
Lollie was not a littl 
by the tenor of her words, 


I do not wish to know bim; bat, in the 
name of Heaven and mercy, take me where him ’ 


ment the rp'endid schooner of Lord Lon- | vebement earnestness with which she at- 


desherry came up alongside too, with the | tered them. She, however, obeyed her re. | Your condition absorbed + il the attention | 
yet not without gazing steadfastly | and anxiety we bad at liberty,” replied the 
and defiantly at the stranger, as mach esto | mejor, indifferently, as though the ques 
m that if be bad any conside. | tion of the man’s i 
preservation of bis personal | ve 


| object of offering any assistance if needed, | quest, 
| the accident having been witnessed from 


ite deck. 


| Exciting as the mishap was to others | ration for tbe 
oe cee eee: Sie 3 leat Gh | epgenrence be ‘Soaks net etteenss eget to | 
upon 


the interest in Lydia's mind, for she once fasten his unwelcome atten 
more beheld that dark, sunbarnt face, and them. 


It seemed as the 


it was Lydie’s des- 


stranger she had seen once before that | tiny to be removed from the proximity of 
morning turned to ber face, scrutinizing | one danger to be introduced to the vicinity 


it with an 


were, that it shoald remain immovable, so 
| that it 1 be examined feature by | tection to Lydia from the possibility 
be compelled to absorb an in- | sult by the stranger from whose 


| featare, an 


' 
| those intensely brilliant dark eyes of the | 


r wonder, willing, as it | of another, in all probability greater. 


With annttered views of securing 
bor. 


| fluence which, while it paralyzed her voli- | hood she had just removed her, she 
lodestone- | her close to the elbow of Mr. Athol, who was 


tion, operated as an attr 


| leaving her the pewer to resist. 
This face was utterly unknown to her. 


the consequence was the disoomfiture of | She bad not the faintest trace of memory | 
bashfulness, and the advance of an easy | which enabled ber to recall having seen it | extraordinary fact that the man whom, not 


| before. It filled ber with miagiving, dis- 


felt to be beyond her power to withstand. 


| Why? 
} the was too chilled, too frozen, as ‘iz her ba 


| seomed, about the heart to ask the ques- 
tion, save in a vague, bewildered way, or 
| no less than her horror became intensitied 
by perceiving a figure abruptly and vio- 
a leap from the damaged yacht on 
| board the schooner, and seize that sun- 
burut man by the throat. 
She naw the assailants face, pale—whiter 
than snow, She recognized it as that of 
him who had acovsted her on the pier- 
| the face which had lighted ap a forgotten 
| memory in ber brain, and made her an 

imagivary participant in magnificence and 
luxary she bad never known since. 


| to attempt to anawer it, aod her wonder | 


I action, 
Gainness, and dancing being « thirst-oreat- like, to draw her toward him, without leaning on the gunwale, bis bands sapport- 


| tug bis chin, his eyes fixed on vacancy, 
| and his mind plunged in abstraction. 
Lydia herself was so absorbed by the 


| having seen before that day, she so unao- 


In the eatly portion of this entertain- qnrict, dislike, yet ite magnetic force she | countably feared, should be rescued from 


| ently inevitable death, and be saved 
| only to be placed where his occult influence 


ing condnoted. 


gallery with an evil reputation at twilight, 


far more power than before, | bis name for you, anc 
that she did not heed whither she was be- | bands in abalf delirious way, 


something of the sort, from that society 
you know.’ 

“Who was be?! 
Have you got bis name and a! 
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What has become of 


dress?” inquired the marquis, hastily avd 


azzied, not only | eager! 
at by the almost | 


any of us fretted ourselves about him 


emall moment. 
marquis frowned, aud leane! beck 
with an ejacalation of ti 





sowe recom " be mattered. 


diverted your gratuitous anxiety from ite 
| too mach favored object.” 


a shrag of the shoulders, * the fellow was 
& queer-looking fish, with strange manners. 


betrayed a not unnatural desire to 
boat which was alongvide, aud, as far as I 


know, he went on board the steamer. Poor 
devil! 





come to think of it, some one di 


“ Well, in the confusion I do not think 


tity was a matter of 


** At least, some one of you might have | s0 Quixotically fishe! me 
thought that the life he saved was worth | Thames, who called himeclf«-—-Marob- | her, for, despite the which time 
pense, “To | mont, I think you said—went down in the | and troable bad mace in Cee Sentanee, be 

have asked his name would scarcely have steamer; or, if saved, if his wh bouts | ' 


He had better have remained with | 
us, wet as be was, By the way, now [| or two. 
call out | from him, and walked to the win 


“The man with wh 
he, tow, saved? 
“I de agt hoow 


it stragylest 


war 


I think he must have 


been, because I bave not heard thet he 


was drowned, waa the immediate reply 
“You can ascertain, | soppose? eug- 
gested the marygaia, rapidly 
“1 oan,” he answered, 


your inguiry withoat any lose of time, will 
? 


“TI will,” retarned the mejor, promptly 
* Farther,” proceeded the marquia, best 


"De: and let me know the result of 


tatingly, ** be enough to diwoover, if 


| possibile, wh 


r- that -a oddity who 
out of the 


thengh T have no memories The ar happy 
ehid may nay, I prey tleawen ahe he 
sunk to « watery wrave end rieen to « 
bappier world than thin = Bat for him —f 
will cherish memories, IT will aot forget 
him-—if he lives, I will chase him Whe « 
bloodhound does a sleve, antil I have 
berted him dowa. Ha, woman, whe ars 


He pansed thas abruptly and mete this 
ttelamation because he sadfenly die 
covered, standing within the room, though 
only afew paces from the door, « tall, 
ew woman, meanly dreased in dark and 
aded habiliments. 


He need not have pat the question to 





can be got at.” 


x i them. He drew himself up 
| instantly, and with distant Aqufewr, ex. 


“ You may consider that done,” replied | claimed 


* The fact is,” cont.nued the major, with | the major, with military quickness. 


| * Thanks, mach thanks,” mambled the 
' aarqaia, 


“Twill be cf at once, 


* Stay, stay,” interrupted the marqata, 
hastily. 

The major halted and retarned « pace 
The marquis, a ae 


wiping the cold moistare from 
He was as wet as you, you know, and be | bis forehead. 


| “What is the meaning of this intra. 
sion?" 

At the same moment he moved as if be 
would proceed to the bell, She, however, 


get | Au revoir, & | glided before him, and in a tone which, 
back to the steamer, in order to dry him. | Leonards,” he added, with a wave of the though altered, still retained enoagh of 
self at the engine fire. He jamped into a | hand, and a movement to the door 


ita off tone to make him shiver, said 
“ You recognize me, my lord marqaia, 
and you may shrewdly guess why | am 
here. To relieve your mind from fears of 
| *orvants’ sormises, I may tell you that you 


w, and alone aro as yet aware of this interview, 


to him, as the boat waa Cr off, to leave | looked with a strange aspect toward the | 1 know how to contrive a meeting of thin 


out something about Anding you oat him 


Ae a timid maiden moves through a long | self, and added, you woald kuow whom to 


he tossed up his | sky, and rewained silent, as though agi- 


* 


Major Meyrick watched him closely, 


expect when you heard Marchmont and | fartively, it i¢ trae, but with a sbarp seru- 


ever and anon turning her face over her | the Stepping Stones mentioned.” 


sboulder, anticipating sowe awful ghost to 
be gliding in her rear, so she moved to- 
| ward the spot to which she had been led, 


| aud without seeing by whose side she had 


| been placed. 

She, too, saw her spectre. As she slowly 
retreated, she observed that the mysterious 
jeunburnt man drow himself erect and 

slowly followed her. 
} 








The marquis almost leaped off the couch 


when he beard this, and he looked wildly | all this,” he thought. 
at the mejor, as if he believed and feared | what it is 
that he held in reserve something of much me." 
more serious import; buat be could detect | 
nothing in his cold, bard face to justify | 


bis suspicion, and though a thoasand ques 


| tions sprang to his lips, he remained silent, 
| aud wack back again on his conch, with a | sickly «mile, answered 
* Look, look, Lollie—see, he is coming!" | moan, more, however, an indication of | 


The attack wis so sudden, the struggle jshe wurmured in tremulous accents, as | agony of mind than of bodily saffering 


between the two men so fleree and deadly, 
that every one on board the schooner 


one intervened. They swayed to and fro, 
straggled, swung round, one pressed the 
other back in turn, each tightening his 
grip upon the other's neck, until, in one 
of these maddened gyrations, they reached 
the very edge of the sohooner'’s flash dick, 
battled desperately near the open sideway, 
and in a moment both went hustling amid 
yells, shrieks, and shouts of the bystanders, 
into the river together, looked tightly in 
each otber's embrace. 

Then Lydia fainted. 

When ashe revived, she found herself in 
the ladies’ cabin, supported by Lollie, ory 
ing distractedly, and calling upon her, in 
terms of endearment, to return back to 
life, if only to forgive her for persuading 
her to come to this horrid treat. For an 
instant she gated wildly and wonderingly 


rible incident she had witnessed retarned 
to her, and she covered ber face with her 
bands 


Lollic twined her arms about ber, and 
ejaculated, tearfally — 

**Do look ap, Lyddy—do be yourself! 
People are all staring at yon, and talking 
so. You are all right now. Mr. Athoi 
will be so glad.” 

This last remark operated like a charm. 
Lydia drew ber bands quickly away, and 
with more sternness, aud & more angry 
aspect than Loliie had ever seen her ex. 


though faintly 

** | beg you will not repeat that name to 
me again, Lollie! I dishke raillery at all 
times, perticularly such as this.” 

Lollie burst intoa crying fit, and turning 
round, waiked away. In a moment Lydia 
overtook her, passed her arm aroand ber 
waist, and whispered— 


me! I am so distracted 
barried--by incomprehenmbie thoughts, | 
fear wy brain is wandering!" 


*Lyddy!" ejaculated Lollie, turning 


shall not be noticed.” 
She canght Lydia by the wrist, and 
alwost dragging ber from the cabin, con- 








ce which ceived notice of promotion instead of, as 
jain, to be he contidingly expressed it to a friend, 
ose tones “the bullet,” and startled her by saying, 
d familiar in a guttural tone, between bis set teeth— 
** Beware how you trifle with a ‘art now 
, coupled | your ewn! Beware bow you stab and 
peawents, score it lke a line of pork! I see how 
onted her | you've been encouraging these idyots. I 
0 a cham | aw your own still, but if you thinks me a 
which she gudgeon, an’ plays me as a boy does a tit. 
nts, fairy Uebat, with a farthin’ hook, until you can 
scially the | land a larger fish, look out! My nature is 
, bi , spitefal and revengeful! If you jilt me, 
he ware 1 il pever leave you till I've destroyed you 
till I have broke your art—till l've 
forecastle sorunched your ‘appiness into nothink as 
churas of | 1 would a sucked orrindge!” 
from the | He syniuted awfully at ber for a mo- 
avery and ment; bat, perceiving that Mr. Athol ap- 
dl gestion peared to be waiching bim from a distance, 
Le retired, wattering to himself— 
1 another “TH save you, weak fra-alty, in spite of 
ad wiggles yourself. The great duke, Mr. Athol's 
rabs from father, will arrive in town this week, and 
y cries of 1 will call on bim secretly. I will tell 
" “Now him what his son's intentions is, Ii 
from her give him what the beastly Sootch calls 
| a bee io his bopnet, and no berror.” 
hin a few if And then he, too, went oat of fucus, oaly 
ce with s to give place to Miss Camoy, who, ad- 
Xpregsion vaneing grandly to Lydia, and shutting 
elledtions her eyes, exclaimed, squeezing the words 
her own, between her pursed-up lips, in a whistling 
ar origin. whisper— 
ugh every **4 bave been wetching you, Miss Saitb. 
} the look Your qnaiet, sneaking, sly conduct is per- 
crnowledg- fectly aisgracefal. 1am actually shocked 
bea wed at your artfainess in trying to entangle so | 
therto be- | many respectable young men in your | 
«i that be meshes, and the goose, Finell, likewise. | 
uspess of warn you, unless 1 see @ great alteration | 
was exer. in your condact to-day, that your stay in 
e on his our house will be of the very shortest | 
nt conse- duration.” | 
e bad the With flashing eyes, Lydia turned to her, | 
panish it | bat, although she preserved a calm, digni- | 
| forever. — fed manner—for such was ber natare—sbe | 
moment, — said, with a lofty baughtimess which in- 
rated the | sunetively made Miss Oamuy cower | 
ured her | * Woman, how dare you force such au | 
that one | accQsation upon me’ Your insinuations | 
t faintly | are wicked, fur they are utterly baseless, 
e instant and your menaces I despise, for there is 
er future nuthing in my conduct w make me fear 
mpttuoas auy Oue—certainly not you. Do not sup- 
oretfrom pose, because I appear to be friendles«, | | 
deliriows | bave beither the spirit nor the power to. 
: defend myself,” 
ness, leas “Woos threatening’ Whos friend- 
| whisper lens 7 suddenly cred a young voice at) 
| one who Miss Camoy's shoulder. 
lt was She turned sharply, and beheld Lollie, 
aid— With a crimson face, heated, perueps, more 
pp anicy | by cancing than by auger, althoagh she 
with the looked very fieree, 
admit 8 “Lyddy wail never be friendless,” she 
Loving continued, excitedly, ** while I can raise « 
g: Yos Huger to serve ber; and as for your 
ping, by tureata, dont try on that game with ber 


Sue bas got a friend at cuvurt who will 
precious svon teach you who's who. hie- 


ie} bell 


moment, sides—" 
tom she Ste was interrupted by a sudden shont, 
to look, & wiley of screawa, and by the abrupt 


influx of half the passengers on board w 
yw to her the mide of the vessel on which she was 
as 


whe © sending with Lydia. 
he vessel gave a dangerous larch, and 
at this the commotion and terrur were increased 
w by stentorian bewls from the captain aod 

-“ crew to the pasgengers to return to the | 
uch the centre of the veasei, which a considerable | 
| oreated | hamber were forced to do without Laving 
1 agvny, ! “uy idea what bad caased the uproar. | 
late Lydia, however, saw at a giance what 
o matter | had teken place to cause the startling 
r ber © shout; but it was uot that occurrence | 
~) sweet which in a moment riveted her gaze with 
a! she fascination that was at once overpowering | 
to ber | aud—she knew not why—paralyzing. 
supplied The steamer, proceecing at « alow pace, 
arose 1B iD order to acoumpany the yeehts in the | 

ne nad hevades & and ous emeng Sem | 
cing 2 10 @ way that seemed apon the part o 
{ mosie “teersman to be a meritoroas piece of | 
pnts, the still, aud in consequence the visitors on | 
ye brik bvard had the opportanity of bemg every 
th abot | bow ard then in almost tuaching prurimity | 


t 


to exe or other of the competing yachts. 






‘beat of The wind had freshened, aud the interest 
ng, and of the scene was greatly heightened by the | 
with & maLner in which the gracefal craft “lay | 
the ebd Guwn” to their work, it seeming to unex. 
and bal Perienced eyes an utter impossibility tbat 
Nore st wey could goa dozen feet farther mm the | 
feet of Sgitated waters withbuut 
ug tbe The Giadstonian bad been suddenly | 

euned, to permit » magnificent forc-and- 
with * yacht, which was tearing aod 
, road “Cfetanug along under too greats prews of | 





dacted her up the short flight of stairs on 
to the deck again. 

* The air is fresh here,” she observed, 
as they gained the deck, ‘‘end it is live- 
lier. Hark! ‘The band is begining to 
strike up again!’ 


shiver, as the recollection of that desperate 
struggle, evidently animated by feelings 
of intense hatred on both sides, again 
crossed her vision; **the band!” 

With a look of almost borrified surprise 
she glanced around her. 

Everything appeared to be going on as 
joyourly as though nothing whatever of a 
distressing character had happened. The 
young couples were standing up for a fresu 
dance, smiling and chattering as festively 


| as though a moment or sv age death had 


not been staring, after a ghastly fashion, 
in their eyes. Sowe, in pairs, were prom- 
evading the deck sides, smiling in each 
other » faces, and seeming to be inexpress 
ibly bappy. Upon the river the yachts 


| were still contending, skimming to and | 


fro like sea galls at the advent of a gale 
Sleamers were raciny in various directions, 
aud the widening mvuth of the river, pow 


| almost a sea, seewed Instinct with brilhant 


light, life, aud motion. 

She tarned frow it all, weak and mick at 
bear:. The contrast between it and the 
event which bad consigned two men to a 
watery grave seemed to ber repalsively 
shocking. Involantariiy she warmured 
as much. 

“Do not be so dolefal, Lyddy,” re- 
sponded Lollie, half petulantly. ‘You 
make yourself miserable for nothing. You 
don t Kuow that you have beea oat uf ove 
fainting fit into another for nearly an boar, 
and of course you are low spirited. No 
harm has come to those two fiytting fools 
They were both picked up. Mee, there is 
one of them, who looks as if be cantot 
take bis eyes off you.’ 

Amazed by this communication, Lydu 
turped to the direction she indicated, and 
beheld the rewarkable man with the sun- 
barnt face she had first seen on board the 
schooner yacut, half reclining against the 
wooden framing of one of the engines, not 
very far from where she was standing ball 
embraced by Lolhe. 

He was dressed in sewi-naval-officer 
attire, which bad been furuisbed by the 
captain, cap apeak and all. His complexion 
was more like time-stained ivory than be- 
fore, yellower and more maiked ; bat bis 
eyes burued with a brighter, perbaps a 
fiercer, tire than when Lydia had first ob- 
served them fastened upon her face in 


| startled wonder. 


As soon as be saw Lydia's eyes wander 
to him, he moved es if be woald approsce 
ber; bat she caught Luilics arw, and 
clatched it ounvulsvely, acd said in a low 
tone of passionate entresty— 

** Take me away, Lollie—take me away! 
Do not let bim come near me!” 

Lolne at ber wonderingly, aad 


aaked— . 
** Why, Lyddy, you don't know him, do 
on 





hibit before, said, in a tone of reprovf, 


** Bear with me, Lollie—do bear with | 
-bewildered— | 


Lollie stopped. 
** He haa better not come near me,” ex 


A abort silence ensued, and then the | 


marquis, partly raising bimeelf up, rorats 


stood transfixed and dambfounded. No | claimed Lollic, in a spirited tone, and loud | nized again the cold, impassive foatares 


| tiny. 

** There is some secret of the house in 
“T will dad ont 
it may prove a gold mine to 

Then, with a slight hem, he said aloud 

“tha you call me back, St. Leonards, 
or war it my fancy! 
The marquis tarned to him and with « 


“One moment, Meyrick am very 


| troublesome, I fear.” 


* Not at all, only too glad to serve you, 


Whai ia ut? 


** You said, I believe, that on board the 


enough to awaken Mr, Athol from his | of Major Meyrick, as if be had an inward | ill-fated steamer there were a number of 


| dream. 


conviction that be waa in posession of 


| A glance at their feces told him that | some information of importance to him, 


| something disquieting aa much as displean- 
ing to both bad happened. Kousing bim- 
self, he demanded, instinctively — 
| ** Who is coming ? ' 
He foand simuitancoasly an answor to 
| bia question by perceiving the sunburnt 
|countenanes of the slowly advancing 
stranger. Feeling that this movement on 
bis part, in ite relation to Lydia, was a 
tacit insult to himself, he kuitted his brows 
and compressed bia lip:, intending to in- 
| tervene between him and her in a prompt 
| and decided way. 
Bat at this niowent the steamer was run- 
ning swiftly past a large barque with all 
ber sails set—so closely indeed to wind- 











| Vas shat oat from view all objecta on the 
| Oppomte side, Befure even she was clear 
| of ber, a huge iron-clad foreign man-.of- 





about her, then the recollection of the ter- | ward of ber, that her large surface of can- | 


bat which be would not disclose. 

** Was that all he said ?” he asked, slowly 

“All,” replied the major, with a slight 
movement of the shoulders, 

** What did you anderstand by that gib- 
berish, Meyrivk?” inquired the marquis, 


fixing biseyostoadfastly on the mejoratace, | ing into her 


He curled his lip, and with another 
shrug, answered 





young girls?” 


es, a large party of them, 1 was | leas. 


told.’ 


| perished ?° 


* There wore some drowned, poor things 
poor things seme who were near the 
vonsol # aide when the jron-olad came crash 
They were lost inevitably, 


kind without permitting an son to 


and squealed | tated by inward emotions which forbade | share tn a knowledge it is advisable ahoald 


| be confined to ourselves,” 
| The marqats fell back some paces from 
her, bat be still retained his cold, baaghty 

ettertor 

“Anne Marchmont,” he said, triatdly, 
“you bave broken your tract with me. 
I entered into an agreement with you--« 
secret one, | adm; bat my part of the 
contract has been fulfilled ) Et your 
demands, and I should have thought be- 
youd your expectations, Why do you in- 
trude upon me in this fashion, when it wae 
your duty --in common honesty, at least - 
| to aid me by your absence in wholly for. 
wetting the paer” 

“Tam ne AiAess q though 
the world has no charma for me, lord 
marqnia, [ cannot starve. I intrude opon 
you becanse I want money, | knew writing 
ir nee to pen comes be worse than ase- 

, therefore, present myself to 

| hearing that gun oss abou to be jelnddl ie 





Ani A, 








* And that a namber of them unhappily marriage to the Lady Hylda Heanolaire, 


with a proposal that, to parchase m 
silence forever, you should 5 grant ay | 
pension on w I may retire into the 
recesses of the oconntry, and qaietly there 
await the time when [ shali be laid in 





bat immensely energetio eflorta were used | the narrow coll, over which the green grasa 


to resone the rest, and were, | believe, 


“ft have wato ro attempt to unravel | saccessfal,” 
I 


*‘Marchmont and Stepping Stones 


Thanks, Meyrick; bat-—bat there | 


thought the mana Innatic, not quite out of | were —one— or two 
The marquis paused, as if, in spite of | there went a cloud of unuttorable thoughts 
all bis efforts, ho waa anable to articulate | Yet he presently said, coldly 


au attack of delirium tremens, He locked 


the part, by Jove!’ 


* Was that why you called him a poor! the word he had intended to utter 


devil who would have done better by re 


maining on the yacht tnsiead uf returning 


to the steamer?’ pursued the marquis, 
with an carpestnoss that appeared to 
awaken surprise in the almost tmpertur 


war, with fali steam on, to the horror of | bable mejor. 


every one on board, suddenly presented 
| tteolf within a hundred yards of the Giad- 
stonian, bearing directly down upon ber, 
Lydia, stunned and appalled by an in- 
stant hurricane of yells, shouts, shiicks, 
screams, was equally startled by a sudden 
| gloom, as if a dark, beavy cloud had over 
spread the vessel, 
awful crash 
from her feet with great violence, 

Then « sense that she was planging, 
struggling, despairing of life, in a world of 
icy-ovld, surging waters, 

then no mute, 


CHAPTER XVI. 
THE LOVE WHICH ALTERS NOT WHEN IT aL- 
TRRATION FINDS 


| loxary—nay, @ profasion of wealth 
| parent in every appointment. 


| bad been forgotten. 

| purchare, and sersual gratification, refined 

| taste, or efluminate languor suggest was 
there—ail but bealth or bappiness. 

| Kechuing upon « cashioued couch, with 
white, thiu Lauds covering his pailid face, 

| was @ wan apparently siowly recovering 

| from Some severe attack of illness. Near 


Then came a fearful, | 
a shock which buried ber | 


| A darkened chamber iaa noble mansion ; 
»p- | hin beart, that he had seen ber addressed 
It seemed! by one whose countenance he had not 
fondly to her with an impetuous kiss, and | as though nothing that could contrbute to | looked at, and thet she bad permitted her 
then added, ** Let us walk away where we | the enjoyment almost of voluptuous ease | self to be oondacted back to that steamer 
Allthat money could | which he now for the first time beard had 


| 
| 


He extended his eyelids a little, and re 
plied 

“Not at all. The fact is —I suppose 
you have vot heard of it the steamer was 
out down to the water's edge and sunk 
very shortly afterward by a foreign iron 
clad, and 1 do not know bow many lives 
were lost—probably that poor wretch's 
among the number,” 

L.ke a meteor, coldly brilliant, moving 
slowly across the deep purple of a moon 
lesa sky, a young and beautiful female face 
presented itself abruptly to the mental 
vision of the marquis — that face which had 
startied bim as he suddenly encountered it 
on the pier-head—a face which wan the 
counterpart of the only woman he had 
ever loved—the perfect resemblance of ber 
when in the fall tide of her peorlcas love. 
linens, 

He remembered, with a cold sickness at 





| marked strietly private, 


The 
mejor, however, promptly enpplied it, 

* Drowned — yes,” he anid 

“You can get at their names,” he re 
jvived, in a faint tone, * can you not?’ 

* Undoubtedly. I will go at once to the 


| meg prow while I am mouldering into 
dust.’ 

Ho fastened his eyes upon ber sallow 
face, and across his own it could be seen 


** What have you to tell me, woman, that 
I should fear to bear, or care to keep from 
the world ?' 

“Mach,” she retorted, promptly, * which 
you oan readily call up, and I need not 
speak, Something, it in probable, which 


office of the steamer they will be sure to | Lady Hylda Beauclaire might not like to 
have a list of the lout there,’ returned the | bear.” 


major, readily. 

* Thavks, my dear mejor,” reaponded 
the marquis, trying to clear bia throat and 
apeak firmly; “but, of course, I have a 
reason for Land pom iting on you ” mach 
tronble. Should there should there be 
ove of those who were unhappily drowned 

hamed Sydney a please to convey 
that intelligouce to me in a—a note 
Do you ander 
atend? 

The major nodded qaickly 

Aha!’ he thought, ‘1 amon the boela 
of thin secret already.’ 

‘Then, as if unable to bear farther oon 
Versation op this sul ject, the marquia, with 
aslight gestare of his white, thin band, ad 


ded, feebiy 


been ran down and sunk by a Goating | 


fortification. 

The coupling of the name of ** March 
mont and the Stepping Stones” was too 
significant for him not at once to guess 
that the man who had saved him was bis 
old servant, Lister, and the fair face he 


to him stood a tall gentleman, with an | bad met on the pier was that of his own 
“The band!” thought Lydia, with a | erect and martial air, as though his life | child, aud that they had been on board the 


| had been passed at drijl, and be had long 
| mince lost the power of stooping, even to 
| pick upapto. He bad a long moustache, 


fail beneath his well deve pod Roman | 
| none, and waxed out at the points after the | 
| stances, aud watching him for « moment 


| manner carried to exoess by Victor E.ao- 
manuel, King of Italy. 


Toese pointe | 


seemed to afford perpetual employment to | 


the flogers and thumbs of each of his 
hauds, and the prostrate form of the indi- 
vidual whom he was steadfastly surveying 
tw furnish food to his wind for rather per- 
plexed reflection 

A silence which had been maintained 
for some little time be at length Lroke by 
saying 

* Are you sleeping, St. Leonards 7” 

Tuere was « sligut movement of the 
| head of the person addsemed to negative 

the suppuritwn. 

* Doznyg, then? If so, I will leave you, 
and wil return when you are wide awek», 
end with suwe of your old life in you, be 
pursued 

The Marqais of St. Leonards — for it was 
he—withdiew bis hands from before bis 
face, aud taorned hin eyes, which had a 
bripht, aGunataral glare, upon the speaker 

* Meyrick, he auswered, huskily and 
slowly, ** 1 am awake — broad, wide awake 
i cannot sleep I bave not slept for a 
week 1 have not bada futteriog eyelid 
indicating tsumber fur one momeut since 
—sinee ice 

He paused, egain pressed his hands be 
fore lis eyes, aud grated his teeth audibly. 

“Bunce you bad that deuced sharp tussle 
with the fellow on board Loudesberry « 
yacht. By Juve! yun meant wischief then, 
ot. Leowards, if ever wau did.” 

“1 did, he responded, in a guttural 

|tone, Lailf rising ap; “1 did! How I 

| case ww release wy yrip on his turvat | du 
not know. bat somehow | lust rm ovllec 
tion, and rewember nuthing, tudeed, ua 
1 found myself here, + revgtuless and 
| miserably wasted. How was 1 fished out 
of the Lhames, major?’ 

The major laagued shortly—a bind of 
grout rather than ef indication of mirth 
aod teiried his moustacke rather briskly. 

** Well, be rejuined, ** the thing was no 
sudden that you were both unuder water 
before any of us had a chance of inter- 
posing between you, in fact, even now I 
Caubot qalte satisfy wyseif how you both 
weut, like a conpie of Bybting cas, peill- 
mell iste the river. Auwever, it was 
deacedly lucky for you that s steamer was 

passing Gs at the moment at slow apecd, 
tur a feliow on board, it sppears, recog. 
| mized you as you fell, stragg: with your 
| men, aud sprang overbuerd iike « New- 
| foandiand dog. He was « strong and buld 
swimmer—dived after you, aud brought 
you alovgside the yacht im grand style. 
Tne feliow bunestly deserves a medal, or 


steamer togetLer 

He rose up from the couch, and paced 
the room with more perturbed emotion 
than Major Meyrick had ever seen him 
betray auder the most exciting circum 


or more attentively, he remarked, slowly 
and with emphasis 

“You are mach moved, St. Leonards 
Have I wached a chord which jara pain 
fully on your nerves?’ 

‘The marquis paused abruptly, and al 
moot glaring at him responded, mbilantly 

“You have, Meyrick, Your taformation 
has greatly disturbed me, spitated me so 
muck that I wish to be alone to combat 
with memories which are only too ago 
Liging to me 

The mejor gazed for an instant stead 
fastiy at Lia face, and then riming up, be 
took bia hat and responded 

“Of course, It is my caty to comply 
with your wish; bat bat” 

“Dut what?” demanded the marjuis, 
impatiently, and half angrily. 

“| would rather be of service to you if 
I eoald,” be rej vined, quietly, ** Paidon 
me, St. Leonards, | canuot drive from my 
mind the poouharty of your act when you 
sudcenly saw that man whe, I hear, was 
an lodiag cffleer, With what raceorous 
hate you fastened lke a maddened tiger 
ou lie throat, and clang to hiw with « 
tenacity whieh threatene | a separation 
ouly 1p his death of yoars, Neither can | 
forget the erratic behavior of the war 
why, with much bravery and no little peril 
to bimeself, naved your life, and without 
waitit g to claim « reward which frow the 
meantbess of bis babiliuents I should jadye 
would have been of serview to him, left 
only a legend for you to translate apou 
your reouvery. | can see that this means 
mystery, aud your distarbed manner be 
trays ibet it has for you paiuful coasdera 
tious, Law not at ali toqaisitive by ne 
tare, por am I at all desirvas to be bar 
dew d with other ;eoples troubles, bat | 
have kuown you fur some years 1 am 
ander some personal obligations to you 
aud if | can ect an a friend to you in this 
business, so a4 to eff rd some relief tu 
your mind —if | can beip you with coucnel, 
vr aid you by duing aaything for you 
command ny services, of may, frankly 
‘Meyrick, I reqaire neither counsel nor 
help in that event, I shall bid yoa good 
day, and revert bo wore Ww the subject 

fue marqais did nut reply for sume lit 
tle time, wut pressed his forehead aud 
tew ples as though Lis brain were being 
racked by contending suggestions re+pect. 
jug the cvurse which would be most cou 
souant with bis inmont and secret wishes 





* If you are compelled to make the com 
wantoation a do pot come lo me until 
joa hear from me. Will you be sv good as 
to do this for me?’ 

*T am yours to command,” replied the 
mejor, with an affected military salute, 
and, turning on bis heel, left the roow. 


The marqois waited and listened to bis | effort to command hia feelings, 


retreating footsteps until they ceased, and 
still lintened as if he feared they would 
tramp, tramp again in hasty retarn, and 
it was not until he could tn the stillness 
that ensued hear the beating of his own 
heart that he drew a deep breath, and com 
muned with himself 

Accastowed, schooled as he had been to 


| comtned in a lanatio asylam 





| 
| 


| 


| woar @ listless ¢apresmion on him face, to | 
| from the table, and handed it to ber. 


| feel now 


move as though he wanted vitality, to ac 
oopt events as though he had no feeling, 
he now broke from all bounds, and dis 
played an excitement which was pitiable 
“What ia itall? What does it mean 
he soliluquized, with guashing teeth. ‘ Aw 
I falee to my “ature, to mynelf? Am I to 
how munch, how deeply, how 
dearly | loved that wretched woman now 
that the sense of the unpardonable wrong 


| she forced npoo me, the di yradation upon 


my boner and my bame, in wore fervely 
eating tote my soul than whon it Bret burst 
apou me’ Love her! Oh, Heaven! I 
must have secretly, anconsetounly idelized 
her, for the face of that girl her fanx 

her own young and beautiful as was hers 
when my seose wan firet fascinated by it, 


| your appointment. If 


entranced we Am I to nourinh, foster | 
that passion still, inepitest the shame 1 
have been foroed to endure anknown to 
the world, perhaps, but the more bitter for 


mo to endure, because it has eaten ite way 


} into my beart like a canker, corroding, ex 


coriating it, so that [have known bo peace 
save in the excitement of the turf and the 


field’ Shall | look for fer in this mys 
terious woman whe has lately hanuted my 
sipbtand my imayination ? Shall LT look 
formy my ectila’ No!’ no 

He broke oat inte @ pasion of sola, aod 
twined bis bacds with rage ond fury ia hia 
beir, ae though he would wreneh it from 
his nealp by bandfuls 

“Not mine disown ber’ he presently 
moaned. “‘Not mine’ Ob, shame din 
boner! Dutif he bas not gone duen lke 


a rat to the bottom of the river, I will 
never leave him, I will wipe out the stata 
apou my boner with bia lite Por ber, let 
her be drowned let her le stark new to 
him if be be in ariver grave thongh poor 


child Heavens! | cannot endure this, I 
shall go mad ' 

He cast himee!f upon the conch, baned 
his face in the cushion, and wept ont 
rageonsly, like « broken hearted Loy 


Ouly to leap again to his feet, pace the 
room, dash the bot tears from bis eyelids, 
and assume « determined and reevlate 
look 

* Years bave passed and there has been 
no token,” be muttered between bis teeth 
“She wea borne to the church, and lies 
buried there in the family vault. If it 
should have that woman « sister 


been 


Ile started, and canght her by the wrist 

* Woman,” he said, in a low tone, * you 
swore to mo that your sister Lydia was 
nay, aw I 
am led to believe, ia «till in one.” 

** And oan still awear it, if lam well paid,” 
she returned, with a hard, snggeastive 
| amile; ** bat if you refase my plea to you, 
| why —" 
| * (an I nee that Ianatio?” he demanded, 
with trembling eagerness 

She smiled again, although her brows 
were sternly contracted 

“You declined peremptorily and fari- 
ously to look on her who lies in the village 
church yonder,” she retarned, with a aneer; 
“bat if you wonld satinfy yourself" she 
pansed a moment, and then added, quickly, 
with an indeseribable look into his eyes, 
“it wil be an liuperative necessity to pay 
me yet wore handsomely than you have 
done I will take you to that lunatic, and 
— shall once more gaze on a face which 
1a, ba! you once loved so much '" 

He turned from her, and made a mighty 
Partly 
snoceeding, he returned and in a cold voice 
responded 

“It shall be so! Name the hour and 
the place where I ball juin you, and I will 
keep the ee 

“My lord marqaia, 1 am penniless, I 
eannot proceed to a distant railway station 
without means,” she said, ball whiningly. 

He took a small, feaible leather wallet 





“IT am very mach in earnest now,” be 
maid, firmly. ** Take these notes and keep 
on deceive me, I 
whall hud a way to povish you, and I will” 

** My lord, if I desired to deceive you, I 
should care little for your threats, for what 
ean you do more then break a heart?" she 
retureed, with bitterness in her emphasia 
“Kat I, too, have an end to achieve, and 
I will achieve it, IT will meet you three 
nights hence, ax the clock chimes nine, at 


the Stepping Stones, near Hastingleigh 
Coart, You ean bardiy forget them, wy 
lord. D> you assent? 

He drow himeelf ap, and set his teeth 
together Ile saw that sanburot vieaye he 
had enoevuntered on board the yacht, as it 
were glaring derinively at him 

“TT wul be there'” he etclaimed, ynt 
tnral!) 

She neoved to quit the reorn 

** Bley he exclaimed sharply 

Bhe turned awiftly round 

“You you have not mentioned a 
child which wax placed in your charge, 
he stam mered 

She placed her closed fat suddenly on 
her beart 

* Forget her, she saul, slowly 

Dead’ be gasped 


* Forget ber, she repeated 

* Drowned?” he dewanded, faimtly 

A spasmodic gasp barst from her lips, 
and she ft the room without a word, 
while Le staggered back and fell on the 
o ue bh 

ro PR CONTIN aD 
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SW ‘There is a tight betwoen the late 
editor of the Lom Augelen Star aud the Ea 
press of that place. The editur of the Svar 


| replies tu some recent allacks of bos rival in 


the following Cashion, using seme terms 
whieh have not hitherts foard their way 
ito our erticles on the amenities of 
editer: ** "‘Toose familiar with the hus 


j Ulity that existe between the newepape rs 
j and newspaper publishers at Low Avgeles, 


if it really were Lydia? Wheat then? The 
world believes the Viscountess to have 
been buried there. Thatia enough What | 


proof can there be prodaced that it is not 
she who les there’? Nowe, now No, 

will go on to the bitter end at all rinks. I 
will batish this spectre who ever and anon 


At last, as if be had, however, formed «| crosses wy peth from my mind. If | must 


sudden resclation, he turned Ww the major, 
aad said, abroptiy— 


bow aud then come face tw face with ber, 
I wil 


greet her with « vacant stare as) 


will realily place (he proper estimate apou 
these ‘low thang state which the lying, 
valyer and scarrioas Kapress sends after 
me, andes for me, should | ever retara 
lw the victnity of that bowdlaw organ, it 
would be Cor the sole motive of cown log 
thet cate! isbment from roller-boy duen tle 
ite bowent norub editor, Very respectfully, 
G. W Barter, late editor aud propret or 
Loe Anyeoles Daily and Wookly Siar 


Mammertag cuore! by Bates Dont App ances, 
They received medals at the Long lar sand New 
York Exuinitions tend drawtuge de- 
eoribing Ube eaaar, whines 51 
New York 
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TO A LATELY-FOUND FRIEND. 
BY MIRIAM BARI. 


Tiwragh 0!) the changing ctreies of cur lives 
My heart went cocking thee, ot knew 1 on, 
Ae eperard threagh the ot) « plant wi! grew, 

ted ing of the ligt! to which it strives, 














that po sane person could think of it with. | 
jout making merry over it Nevertholew, 
j there was e ew ountinent aor as the water, 
| ead the repablioan ides an eternal truth 
It te @ little curious, too, come to think, 
that the most enact science known to the 
intellect of mortal man took ite rise in a) 
mere matter of magic and fortune telling 

In vinets was tly called mathe. | 
mation are mathemalia the mathematic 








of om 

There are golden grains of wheat in 
every heap of chef. To be sure, there is 
often wo very wach obef that the little 
wheat in Ht & not worth looking after 
Hat when we throw it all to the winds as 
chaff, there ta danger that with it we are 
casting away wore precious wheat than 
our beads are worth, And friend, let us 
not call « thing an oatlandish iam just be 
cause we dont happen to like it We may 
be deriding some vewly discovered truth 
whieh by and by will be of inesloulable 
benefit to the human race And if it is 
the truth, it will be the trath whether we 
like it of net it w @ good thing to re 
mom ber that 

In the life of that grand working-man 
who invented locomotives, and stack to 
his hobby and pounded away at it till he 
pounded it into the skull of old England, | 
remember reading Low oontemptoonsly be 
and his theory were treated by the wise 








he Chrome of vy eee whew they are ro 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
OUTLANDISH SMa 


Nv ope baman being Bnows everything 
Nobedy ts always right and never wron 
No abe bi man being oan decide ifallilly 
what ie true and what is false Peery body 

ah judge of right and wrong, true and 
ineide of the ten « dinenta 
tteede of the ten com cute it be 

“¥en people to be very careful bow they 
wey @ hing te true oF fale 

ty bot menleet ty pronmounee a thing an 
chaeit know 








itieodieh lem Shen «| «@ 
@: y Ung about it 

i) Geue ly takes ages and ages to pound 
anything sew inte the huomenekall) There 
hever was any newly diseowered truth, 
however great, grand, broad and lofty 
given to be world, that part of the world 
ida t enap ite epow ebut and etull ite ears 
with cotton and open ile mouth and ory 

Maualug | 

\e old indy once said = *' A theatre ts 
ho decent place fora woman to go to, I 
never wes et a theatre in my life, ao | 


of my brothers ever went to « theatre, my 
my father never went to « theatre, my 
mother never went toe the atre, and none 
f wy relate were ever in « theatre, and 
lis Jost en awfel | laoe! 

Now, I grant you, theatres may be very 
bed indeed, bat 1 wish you to Took pat 
tioubearly et the old lady» wey of jadging 
of the wickedness of ‘cm. A theatre was 
a bottomless sink-bole of wickedness, be. 
cange toue of ber relations ever went to 
one, That was the argument, you see 
Avd I'm afraid that's bow balf the world 
ju igoe matters of opiniwn 

AU my cheribed beliefs and hobbies 
may be outlandiah iama for all I know 
Views which appear to me the very purest, 
highest, holies! prinoiples of eternal trath, 
are very probally nothing in the world bat 
vatiandish tauwe ludeed, for anything 4 
oan tell, | may be nothing but @ rickety old | 

vergrowh ontlandinh isu. myself Hat | 
f ved, comaiter the point Your pet be 
Lefe are just es apt to be outiand.sh inne 
as mie Did you ever Usiok of that 

wo T may Llere » to the good health of 
your, mine, apd eversbouy « outlandish 
May they live long and prosper 
ard ehe: they have doce thear work and | 
ate wor and thrown away, may tue 
goad Lord eleways heep sending as more of 
Because it te the Uheortes and the 
pew belnf. which kee pe mans heart waru | 
in Bie boecen and the banan bhoal stirring 
bromgh bis weine, elioh kindle baman 
faith and hope with au electric spark, frou | 
te Game, and which heey alive in the 

Jd all tte glorious enthusianm What 
+ eld humanity be without tie ever youn, 
ever growing faith, hope and enthuriaam 
If here were nothing ew ever more to be 

ss@ewered, Uf all the tiwihe of the universe | 
+ te already io mane little nut 
wall of a shall, what better 
be then a 08, that can never better his 
cwadivon ang, thoagh he should live forty | 
willkom years’ The outlandish iams are | 
tue rounds of the divine ladder by which | 
Lamanity clin be toward ita Creator. } 

you will notice, every great and good 
‘wovemes | tm the progvens of bamantty was 





| 


ue 
wut 


cm! 


ioe 


| 


comes down to us as the direct rewall of 
long-sinee exploded bambag of al. | 
chemy The ald monks and dreamers who 
ot Ubeumed ree te their elanste and on | 
wee away hunting for. 
wcathbed 


E 


ait 
he 


: 
i 


FALEEEFE}E 
ie 
aft it 
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| mbarut it 


| series of duties, to be found solely in the 


| vumited you im the home of your child- 


aad 
| amd the songs that will never, though years | li 
roll om, cease j ly ap into my 


eaid a ver 
and intellectual peor | be realm of (ireat 
should get on the track in front of bis 
looomutive 7 

* Then, my lord, it will be very bad for 
the hoo,” says George Mtephenson 

I fear there are people in this world, 
those who set themselves against ever) 
thing new, jast because it is how, however 
beautiful and true it may be, who, whetber 
they know anything about a thing or not, 
oall it a crazy hambag just because they 
don t like it, that will meet the sorry fate 
of Gourge Meplenson s cow. People who 
eet their puny weight against the iron 
sheels of progress will find out too late 
that “it will be very bad for the koo.’ 
Kings have lost their heads in finding it 





vul | doean t 
just wishes I would keep still and not wake 
that lloswed baby | 


How onght we to judge of anything? | 
In the first place, we onght to put totally 
eateft our minds what our relations think 
Then we ought to consider whe. | 
ther we want it to be trae of falee and we 
ought to pat ell that oat of oar minds too 
If we let our likes or dishhkes influence us | 
tu jadging of a matter, then we are not 
capable of judging of it at all) Neat we 
ought to Bod out all we possibly can on 
both aides of the sal ject Hoth widen, re- | g 
member, not the side our relations take, | o 
or the aude we want to be truc After we 
have done all that, let us 
of cant,” and jadge of the matter on its | a 
naked merits 
have no basiness to have an opinion at all | a 
Friends, let as not judge acourding to our | f 
orejudioes, bat acoording to our know 
edge. And if we are too lezy to cramine | d 
a matter and get knowledge thereof, let us 
be honest, ole we don t know anything 
about it, Moreover, and especially and 
for Heaven's sake, don tlet us undertake | I 
to decide mations which are none of our] a 





basiness, Lot other poople judge entirely | hy 
of ther own matters for thon selves 
* Why dost thou jadge thy brother! saya | cheek 


Baint Peal, Finally, im the words of glor. | « 
ous Margaret Fuller 1 
‘May truth, unpollated by prejadice, 
vanity, or selfishness, be granted daily 
more aod more asthe dae of inheritanoe, | m 
and only valuable conqnest for us all!” o 
Zia 

—o— b 

Thoughts for the Newly-Married 
Awongst our readers, may no doult be | w 
found many a newly wedded par, just on | tt 
tering upon en entirely new and untried 





cares of housekeeping To all such we 
woald whisper an enoouraging *licaven 


herself, aud to others, as she enters upon se 


@ regular rouline of wifely home dation, | A 
nowhere to be found but um the shadow of | a 
a well regulated household There is alew | o 
a smile of genuine oouteotment aud heart. | 
rest to be seet upon the countenance of | tr 
the yourg married man, as he enters the 
dew of bis own house, and fluds that, b 
home brightened by the efforts of bis | b 
ebesen one, and mate beautifal by the! 
refinement of her afeotion aud her woman 


Bat in assuming the cares of domestic 
life, we would beseech the yoang house. 
keeper never to neglect the scoomplich 
ments that gave ®> mach pleasure to ber 
busband in the days of their courtship. 
Mad meaic for him a charm then, as be 8 
hood? Did those songs that issued from | | 
your girlish lips, and those sweet notes 
that arose beneath the touch of your! ! 
ngera, seem to link his heart to yours, by | I 

of purest sympathy!’ B that 
with you now, into your own 

your 


room gay with the voice 


to have for Aim a chara. 
Was painting * source of jleasure be 


over your card-beard, with your hasban 


| etalty 


art Bol bag my outlandinh ems to my | and better paid than apy other kind of 
heart, and comfort myrolf with the thought | literary produce. | always go in for things 
that some dey maybe sowcthing will come | that pay well, Ll ocourted my wife with 


old gentleman arm in arm with young | 


at once, that be shouldn't have her, I 


fatal knot was tied. 
it out, so did other 
aire's won, could not prop the falling for- 
tunes of that noble house, and it went 
down, burying me ia the rabbish. 


tion of herself on ber arm 


those stupid rigmaroles that are so well | 
| 
| 
bor nothing | 


| 
| Weauoh, 
far 


glass «f wine with a friend, and hal for 
| gotten Low very late it was 
good teary other things besides, 
tered the room I 


* clear oar winds my feet fant in a hoop-skirt the first thing, 
If we cantde all that, we | marble corner of a burean, and upsetting 


bru sed bead in looking at them, and won 
room 


sound asleep , 
celestial 


then, and 1 tarned away, wondering how 
that lady could poasbly have got into my 


naw a wealth of tressex 


familiar half mocking ei pression, | 
| one of the sleeping beauty's celestial orba. 
In diamay I xlaneed again at the lady. 


carpet ber divice eye winked at we 


| her eye. 
“me, quisite’y seusitive, and I couldo't divest 
myself of the impression that it was a 


pat it cat 


around it 


Remote the shores trad by onr (arches feet, 
Be ” wee in the ellemt eky slurre, 
Yt through the cabtic magertiom 4 love, 
Karte» ler meridians make haste lo meet. 


Ab, bite oneeld, whom thas ihe 
To interest thomectves ie mor fate, 
Ard belp to find, betors it le too late, 
Thie brigttcet lime te life's ewta.gied cham 


i 2 am 


LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 


JOHN SMITH CN FASHIONS. 


| strange. 


Deas Post:—Im « society man— / am, 
end | think I cam write ‘ fashions " jast 
as well nn some ladies who make it « «pe 
lt has been a great puzzle to me 
for years, why writers evidently capable of 
something better, sbould fritter away their 
Seen om Chane euundion ecianune thak Gane’ 
of furbelowa, and flouncea, and whick no- 
body ever reads. But it bas been ox 
plained to me. It's easy writing, I'm told, 


that idea uppermost, and married her 
secretly, because she insisted that it was 
certain separation to say a word to‘ Papa,” 
he was so proud, and had such exalted 
aime for ber. The old fraud went into 
bankraptey the nest day. Bo that 
lation was a failure. It didn't pay at all. 

I first saw the lovely being who bears 
my name, at Long Brauch 

It was not a case of love at first sigh 
though it might have been, perhaps, if 
had known any thing then of the ducats, 
that the paternal ** pariont” was sapposed 
to pommess. I th t she was a passable 
lovking girl enough, and when I saw the 


Fred , the millionaire's son, and was 
told that be, Fred, was paying attention to 
Bophia, | made op my mind speedily, and 


went to work with a will. I concentrated 
my powers and brought all my batteries to 
bear on oo poate and susceptible beart | 





ateandess of that enlightened common | had resolv to win. It was a complete 

wealth, How they did tarn up their grand | sacoess, Sophia loved me. She told me 

noses at bim, to be sare! #0 vn the moon-lit beach, and I ooald not 
* What, srofoand, learned | doubt it Her father was resolved that | 


abe should wed with Fred, bah, pee neo, 1) 
Britain, ‘* would the gentleman do if a cow —~ rod her to wed with me, 


0, secret. | 
y, and by night, we stole away, and the 

The old man found | 

Fred, the million- | 

| 


Having defued wy position, | will pro- 


coed to Fasnions 


I wish | could think how they commence | 


pod, 


I guess TH ask Sophia she is lying in 


the bed room there, with a diamond edi 


It can't ery, 


Sophia saya she doesn't know, and 
ire bow they commence, aod she 


di rey writing, eh? | 
liow well I remember one night at Long 
stombling by mistake into a) 
wous belles chauwber, | had taken a 


and in facta 
Aa I en- 
found myself in the 
reatest confumon of finery ever dreamed 
{ 

What it all was, I don't know, but I got 


nd pitched headlong, striking against the 


tumbler of water, in which reposed a 
all set of artificial teeth. I forgot my 


ering Low all these things came into my 


A lady aleo was lying there in my bed 
my fall had not roused ber 
thonght she looked a litle caved in 
round the mouth, bat in the dia half 
bt Levuld see the silken lashes of her 

orbs sweep softly the lovely 
that is, | could see the lashes of 
ne orb, the other pressed the pillow and 
couldn t see it, at least, 1 supposed so 


om, and how | should manage to get her 
ut again 

I turned away, I say When, on the 
urean, close beside the pearly teeth, I 
Such soft, be 


| stances, 


| terribly wrinkled, bat I bad no ides at the 
| tiene that it waee part of the general make- 
| ap. There were lots of other things I did 
| not know the use of. 


| owt since thal it was « mistake. 
| Bat at last @ carious thought strack me. 
Perbape it really was not my room. Per- 
| hepa, as those large hotels are so fall of 
| tarnings and twistings, this lady's 


| bad shifted its position, and got jast where 
| my room ought to be. I looked around— 
| my evercost was not there, my fancy 
Comoe penn ane Bam Bests abeent 
and gilencin by 


were 

the door, the 

LL it the oppusite 
bered namber of my room, 500. 


Bo the lady was right after 
| why she had left ber door anlook 


' with mech thought and care 
largely, you must also learn to give wisely 


If you give 


(May 17, 1878. 





THE DEATH OF LOVE. 


You must give so that your kindred will .: 

not say, “He only gave me one hundred BY GLEX CAROL. 

dollars, while five would have . 

, been a mere tohim.” You mast Unheppy Leve, how many deetha thou 

| bestow your gifts so as to awaken grati- dicst— doomed after each anguished ex- 
piration to live in some yet untried 


| tade, and not distrust. pee east mo & 
pients 


more. You 


Bot pale tat 


such a way es notto make the 


; you mast exercise 
M 








|her light barning, was 
ull, I forgave her — and leaving 
everything jast an it was, I closed the door 
sofuy, and entered my own comparatively 
poverty stricken room. 
The next day I saw what a beaatifal | 


up, althonyh of asomewhat uncertain age 
and said to myself, ** Great is the geddons | 
Venus, and Fashion is her Prophet.” 

. . . . . . 

I have been reading over the foregoing, 
and it strikes me, that viewed as a fashion 
article, it ian't jnst the thing. I forgot to 
put in any bad rene, and that, I think, is 
here the whole trouble binges 

Sophia hes jast sung out from the bed- 
room that it is nothing to write Fashions. 
I ve only to look around and describe what 
I noo 

I've looked around, but I can't see any. 
thing but a lot of towels banging on the 
backs of chairs, and « cap of catnip tea | 
simmering on the stove, I don't Ae 
what people get for writing Fashion 
articles, but I should think, considering 
the labor, a thousand dollars apiece would 
not be any too much. 





OLIVE KING, 


—_ 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 
THE AKT OF GAINING ANID EXPENDING | 


It in a commonly accepted axiom that it 
is an exceedingly easy thing to «pend 
money, but a very hard thing to aire it 

Of course there are great difflculties in 
the acquisition; and there is rarely any 
good thing to be had without paying its 


price. 
And there is no doubt bat that 


* Kerth gets ite fee for what earth yives ne 
We bargain for the gravee we lie In, 
At the dew I's beoth are all things sald 
hack ounce of dross costes ite Ounce of gold ; 
For a cap and bel * our lives we pay 

Bubbles we earn with a whole soul's tasking 
It® bic avem alone tat be given away ; 

It ls only God can be had for the asking.” 


Allof us know of those whose talenta 
aud habits do not enable them to gain pro- 
perty those «who possess varied talents 
too talents which make them blessings to 
their families, and blessings to their neigh 
borhoc ds— and yet property getting is not 
their furte 

Some of them are hedged in by circum. 
while others can bever retain 
money when they bave earned it; and 
there are others whom adversity seems to 
purene, aod their fortunes take auto them 
selves wings and fly away, 

Taere are those who love money for it 
for the greed of gain. We love to 


self 


| 
| 
| clea! the pamaet eas pened = 
| 
| 
| 
| 


“ Daur Evesaiour.” 


— 


UNFINISHED STILL. 


A baby’s boot, and a skein of wool, 
Facet, and sotied and mutt ; 


Odd things, you any, and podouht you're right, 


Kound a seamen’s beck this stormy night, 
tp io the yards aloft. 


Moet like it's folly; bet, mate, look here 
Whew Gret | went to sea, 

A woman stood on that far-off #trand, 

With @ wedaing-ring om the emal! soft hand 
Which clung se close to me, 


My wife —God bless her —the day betore, 
She sat bewide by foot; 

And the sunlight kisered her yellow halr, 

And the damty fingers, deft and fair, 
Knitted a baby » boot, 


The voy was over, I came ashore ; 
What, think you, found I there? 

A grave the daisice had eprinkied white 

A cottage empty end dark ae night, 
Aud Unie oeside Lhe chair, 


The little boo’, ‘twas anfloished «til! ; 
The tangled sketm lay near ; 

But the knitter bad gone away to reet, 

With the habe aeicep on her quiet broast, 
Down in the churchyard diear, 


—_— 


BORROWING. 
BY MABEL PERCY 


Much has been said and written, both in 
a bumoronus and serious way, about bor- 
rowing; and there is room for mach more, 
while people continue to disregard the 
rights of others in this particular. It is 
well understood that a person's «mbredla 
belongs te everybody bat himself; for, 
when once borrowed, it 1s not retarned in 
pleasant weather, for who ever thinks of 
one then, or likes to be seen carrying one? 
And of a rainy day, foravoth, if you re- 
turn it, Hibernian-like, you will want to 
une it going bome. 

We always feel in a glow of happy sym- 
pathy when we think of the man, who, wish- 
ing to guard agaiust bis new umbrella 
being borrowed by mistake, (’) locked it 
by the aid of @ small padlock, and then 
Geposited it among others in a rack, (It 
was at « public assembly, by the way.) 
Presently a seedy individual, whom he bad 
previously noticed as the possessor of the 
attenuated remains of a defunct ambrella, 
walked nonchalantly op and grasped his 
now sia and whaleione Walking briskly 
toward the door, be endcavored meanwhile 
to open it, The owner stepped forward 
and politely offered him the key. 

Imegine the shame and confasion of 
one, and the calia elation of the vther! 

Bat we would vot by any means be an- 
derstood to discourage lending. We are 


eo many mortgages, and so many railway 
have lost all nothing else remains to us, 
These old lines often run in my head 


“Wher-orto 
Who bath tt not, lacks hardibeod ; 
Whe bath it, bath bat tel and car 
Who ovce hath had it, hath deapair, 


is money good? 


We cannot, however, agree with the last 
line, for despair need not be bred of lack 
of wealth. 
misery and wretcbednens to its rH; 
and if there are any who desire wealth so 
that they can live in idleness, luxury or 
sin, we are truly glad that the gaining of 
money should be a toilsome operation. 

But the «nbject which lies nearest to 
me is this. Is not the expending of money 
adoantageously a diffoult thing’ Mrs. Al- 
bright will declare to the contrary 

**No, indeed!" she says. “Give me 
money enongh, and I will find no difficulty 
in expending it.” 

*Bofily, friend, softly; let me ask if 
you can expend it wisely?" 

That is the all-important question. Any 
one can spond lavishly, and scatter a great 
deal of money about. That is an exoved- 
ingly pleasant thing to do also for the 
time being ; but whea retrospection comes, 





itching tresses as lovers coil around 


reir flogers in the dim twilight. Ther 


they lay before me, oiled, curled, per 
| fumed, ready to be pinned on whenever 
| the lady, awahking from 
should cesire to be again beaatifal 


her 


siumbers, 
I took j 


entrancing!y over the white shoul lera 
i aroand were hair pias, bareaa, boxes, 
nd Door were covered with them , a atmo, 
f pods lay among them, aud there were 

ie and braids and frigettes, and in tarn- 
14 them around and wondering bow much 


mere it would regaire to set op a genteel 


airdressio, establishment, 1 upset «a litle 
1, aud something rolled to the carpet. I 


caught « gleam as it was disappearing, and | 
| feeling certain it was a diamond broogh, or | 
ly tastes | locket, thet I shonld probably step on and 
destroy, I inetutated an immediate search 


I saw something looking 


up with a 
It was 


slambered, aud there on the 
at least 
imagined it did. I wanted it back on the 


ae etl 


bos, bat I didat Know how to get it there 


woulda't hive picked it up forthe world. 
felt delicate about patting my finger in 
I knew my own eyes were ex 


ving, breathing eye that looked so loving. 
ace, and I was afraid I'd _ 


It bad put me out « good deal | 


I did so. Al about lay the 


| thetr moral characte 


and you sit down to reckon up your ex 
penditures, then you can, if your mind 
and heart are true and suund, decide upon 
whetber there has been a judicious dis- 
bursement of it 

You may bave given large orders to the 


speed yoo,” for we know that in thus | them ap tenderly, ratwed them with care, upbolsterer, to the dry goods warehouses, 
| early forming a sweet home of your own, | and discovered that it was rot a hendfal | to the pietare doaler, to the grocery man, 
you will meet with many ploasures ever) of tresses, to be pinned on here and , ele. , bat when you receive the resulta, are 
to be on jp oyed else where there, to eke out the material groath. they satisfactory? Do they correspond 
Phere is a quiet dignity clitering No, it was a veritable wig, with | with their surroundings? and shall you 
around the young matron, as she sects ILttle sieking plaster on the corners to feel yourself perfectly at home with them ’ 
j berself atthe bead of her ows neatlyar hold it on, And from this wig de Masy young hoasekeepers follow Dora 
ranged table, an importance apparent to pouded those long, lustrous carle that fall | Copperticla s example, and although they 


may pot onler ‘a barrelfal of sheil oysters 
for two,” yet they do give orders, and do 
purobave articles that are just as absurd. 
Now, it is easy enoogh to waste mone; 
A fool way spread bis bread with gieen- 
backs instead of batter, but none of as 
wouul envy him the exchange ; oe: he may 
light his cyar with a five-dollar note, as a 
mark of bi« indifference to money. Bat 
he will sureiy be called to account for such 
wicked waste at a higher tribanal than 


L earth knows. 


Many dissipated young wen in our land 
throw away their money upon fast horses, 
swhbling, dress, hyaors and other vices. 
fonerting large fortuncs, they forget that 
reare as mach at stake 
in the expenditure of them as the acquiring 
of them, and to their sorrow they learn at 
last that it needs as mach thought to ex- 
pend money well as to gain it. 

Many extravagant young en also, 
in our midst, spend money laviably. They 
throw awey hundreds of dollars opon their 
wardrobes and appetites, and in the end 





we Fo discover that they have gained | 


secured nothing, end where they 
looked fur content they flod it not; and, 
oo far as the money was concerned they 





fore ? ring your bos and your alreedy- as hed all the other fix and | would be mach better off if had ne 
brushes into a brighter studio; let some in my room too ™ received it. aidi ”~ i 
| of your leisare moments find you bending! I cmcluded to let it Lie, and walk | Does not the bility of i 


money entail « great amount of careful 


watching the progress of your pictare, and rasmions everything bat the hoop-skhirt and judicious consideration ? 


bis enjoyment will surely speed your 


fingers w= his eyes will rest fondly apoe | found that, as heard ramored afterward. | and should not we endeavor to arrange our 2 : 

the drewings thai Gill your portfulio, itt suppose 1 must have Gung it oUt the | accounts so that we may aot receive condem- | TOU Se Suaes t peomete pl a and 
they owe their beaaty tw the artistic skill window. | nation ? —— 

of bm chertabed wife. lt was hot weather, and look.| We cao all of us spend other persons’. i " - 

Had poetry and flowers, birds and books, | ing aroand I thanked fortane that I was | wealth ; and many of us think -— | @F Be Gaactovs ro Srasvores.—If a 
® charm while, wetobed and read, with 6 | a8 © vemen. | “Ob, if we such riches as A. pos-| man be gracious to stranger) it shows he 
lover beside you? Leave them pot oat-| Sach world of clothes. I bad no ides peasea, we should accomplish so much | is a citizen of the world, and his heart is 
side of your own dwelling, bet ornament ft took so wach 3 peagedty Green 6 lady. good; why we would give to our kindred | no islend eat off from ether lands, but « 
yoar bowe—peat, with ali these charming | I od up one thing -- & | Gog thecnde, and to the pose and the neotty, | continent thet jolne them 
companions thal your besband may ever | srrangements, some of them, some of and we would make bandredsa of Bearts| GJ Eccuxrzictry of dreas or manner 
reougnise tp the wife the same refined them Lome mede. joyfal and happy.” “ | will double attention ; the mistake of vain 
tastes that be sdmired ia the bright and A file of the Daily Tuunderbolt for 1870 — And yot hew little we know ourselves! women is to beliove that it doubles attrac 

nade ISTl, was burg over a.atring, and looked A wise «xpenditare of means comes only tion. 


‘that I bad oa 


bt my footia. She never | 


Are not we stewards of the Lord s bounty, | 


know that we possess so mnch bank stock, 


bonda, and when we lose this money we 


Indeed, wealth often brings 


all dependent creatores, one Upon another, 
whatever we way say to the contrary; 
and it is well that we areso. But the ob- 
ligation is not all apon one side. A per- 
son feels that proper consideration for 
others obliges us to jend in a neighborly 
way. Common courtesy, which is, how- 
ever, often overlooked, demands that the 
loan should not bo furgotten, but be re- 
turned as soon as posible. If any injary 
happens to the article, it should be replaced 
by another as goo! 

Now in the country the lending of books 
is mach practised, aud but for tus friendly 
custom, where circulating libraries are pot 
im vogue, and one's own collection is small, 
vae's medium of communicatica with the 
world of letters is necessarily circum- 
soribed. It is thus a precious privilege 
that we may borrow of « friend, and ait | 
down before the cheerful fire, possessor, | 
for the time, of all the beaatiful, quaint 
and interesting ideas which the author has 
woven into his creation. 

Perhaps it isa book of travels, and we 
accompany the writer into far countries to | 
gaze upon rains of ancient palaces, upon 
the works of art, or into cathedrals whose 
dim, religious light serves Lut to enhance 
the pleasing interest; over pictaresque 
ruipa, through rustic villages, to view wild 
scenery of lake and mountain, which the 
author graphically sketches for our deleo- 
tation. Perhaps it is bicgraphy, and anon 
we are in another age and country, with 
heroes for companivns and historic deeds 
for contemplation. 

Fiction may, somam, be surrounding 
as with gentle influence, enlisting our sym 





soul! Too often playest part of 
a very Prometheus, chained to the rock of 
tortare oa years and years, dying « 
thousand while yet alive—and when, 


best, test and purest in the buman 
heart! e tena, howe'er tender, Be tens, 
howe er , no kisses, wild 


warm, shall re-awaken this dead thing; once 
perfect, peerless in its youth and inno. 
cence —pow, through the tortare and agony 
of years, in its death become « horror—a 
haunting spectre that shall never leave 
its victim's side, a shadow whose dusk 
wings wave above bome's quiet portal, 
darken each gay scene abroad, though the 
wide world be crossed. 

Agein, thou meetest a violent death. 
Kings have been harled from lofty thrones 
ere pow, and the slender hands that struck 
thee from thy pever faltered, the 
eyes that loo their last upon thee—the 
old-time idol, shattered and lifeless— bed 
no tears to shed. Yesterday thou wert 
Life, and all that life may hold—to-day the 
blackness of death engulfs thee forever 
and forever, and silence seals the life that 
sung thy praises! Unbappy Love! Better, 
ltar better thou had'st never been, than 
that we, thy victims, should live to stand 
beside thy grave! 


a A 


Sympathy of the Sexes. 


Man loves woman. It is hardly safe 
him to study natural history. Not that 
fluds so many lower brothers in the male 
animals, but he is encou to imi- 
tate them more closely. Baffon’s noted 
generalization bolsters him in the continu- 
ance of eertain failings, and he compla- 
cently concludes there may be somethin 
in Darwin after all. Love has no 


for 
he 


him it is the appanage of egotiam ; it is 
flattered vanity; it is selfishness glossed 
with sentiment. He loves to be ; 
she loves to love. Hence, thrown 
under favorable circumstances, w 
conspi impediments, they are in 
peril of gratification as the tinder is in 
ril from contiguous sparks. Impressi- 
bility and passiveness are in him ; impulse 
and activity are in her. He analyzes love 
not difficult as it exists in the sterner 
bosom— and to a certain extent masters it. 
To her it is the one thing above all others 
that defics anal and she yields to it in 
delicious abandonment. Experience bas 
made him wise in the emotions. She is but 
slightly experienced, if at all; and were 
she thoroughly so, where is the wonderful 
woman to whom every experience is not a 
new revealment, a startling divination ’ 
Romantic passion is very serious with her 
at all times. She is never quite prepared for 
it, even though she believes herself an artist. 
And when it comes to her early, it is fate- 
ful often, formative always. Much as she 
may wheedle herself, she cannot play with 
fire without being scorched. She can regu- 
late her glances, but her blood will not 
obey her. The last act of her comedy may 
turn to tragedy. The smiles of the morn- 
ing may set in bitterest tears. All about 
her oasia of coquetry lies the blistering 
sand of desolatiou. Man argues that woman 
may not be trasted too far, Woman feels 
man cannot be trasted too near. All she 
says, he knows. Al! she knows he cannot 
guess. He is delighted with her ; she won- 
ders at him. She is the open page of ro- 
mance; he is the last Sybilline book. He 
is to her on vantage-ground. Behind her, 
mask as she may, is a flood of light. He 
sits half in the shadow, and beyond is a 
darkness she cannot penetrate. There may 
bo an equality of sex—can there ever be 
equality of situation? She fights unhel- 
meted; he with his visor down. the 
battle has begun he has won it half by his 
understanding cf her tactics; and the 
other half she loses through bis imposing 
feints.— (/alary 





—_— - 


PROGRESS. 


We are progressing—sans doute /—but 
in what direction? When Lacifer was 
cast out of Heaven, he did not remain 
stationary—neither does modern society. 
Onor grandfathers were old fogies—so 
we said ten years ago—now we call them 
old fools -behold!—-we progress and im- 
prove. 

A long time ago parents had rights which 
their offspring were bound to respect, but 
we bave changed all that—now children 
have all the rights, and pareats all the 
wrongs. 

Once, veneration to the aged was prac- 
tised as a virtne—now, we leave that to 
the Chinese. Old people bave had their 
day. Let us progress, if necessary, over 





pathies for imaginary distress or pleasant 
fancies, Ws are none the worse that they | 
are imaginary. The glow of sympathy is 
of no injury to us; and, besides, we feel 
that they might be real, and, indeed, know- 
| ing that trath is oftentimes stranger than | 
| flection, we realize a broader sympathy 
| our fellow men. 
| In reading this book, then, there has 
| been pleasure and profit also to our mev- 
| tal needs, and we owe 1; to the author, it is 
| true, but the medium of its realization was 
| the one who loaned itto as. Doves not grati- 
| tude urge us to take good care of it? | 
| A borrowed book, no matter in what 
state of preservation it may be when you | 
| receive it, should be treated in this way 
| First, you should cover it neatly that the 
| lids may not be soiled, or if buund in paper | 
| that they may not get torn. Second, the 
| leaves should not be tarned down to wark | 


| the page where you leave off, but, if your | 


for | 








| memory will not serve you, use a ribbon or 
| something that you can lay between the 
| leaves. Thirdly, donot let it lie about where 
| itoan get greased or otherwise , and 
| fourtuly, retarn as soon as read. 

| tw short, ase it as you would a highly 
prized book of yourown. And above all, 


| person should be guilty. One might as 
well throw away a book as to have it lent 
| im this way; for by the time it has passed 
Seeeh Geseees Sane pane Sn, 
| itis Japhet in search of a father; no- 
| body knows ie its Owner, nor cares ; 
| aud even if is ever recovered, it 
bad y 


in 
have anid of books, applies to | 
borrowed articles; and if observed, | 








their prostrate bodies. 

There were boys and girls once; but the 

babies are the ouly ** young people’ now. 
It's at least a comfort to think that 

babies don't progress—bat, after all, I be 

lieve they do, for modern babies seem 


; more * wide-awake” than their predeces- 


sors—aren't mothers foreed to give them 

drugs to make them sleep?—a thing which 

our grandmothers were not obliged to do. 
A Victim. 


_ —_ - 


The Bloom of Age. 
A good woman never grows old. Years 
may pass over ber head, but if benevolence 
and virtue dwell in her heart, she is as 
obeerful as when the «pring of life first 
opened to ber view. When we look upon 
a good woman, we never think of ber age ; 
she looks as charming as when the rose of 
youth first bloomed op her cheek. That 
rose has not faded yet; it will never 
In her neighborhood, she is the friend 
benefactor. In the cherch, the 
worshipper and the exem 
Who does not respect and love the 
who has passed ber days in acts of 


life 


Lite 


rie 


; 


been a scene of kindness and love, 
tion to truth and religion? We 
euch a woman cannot 


folly ; 
to the close of life she will retain 

feel whieh now make life appear a gar- 
den of s weete—ever f 
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THE STOLEN KISs. 


with hac eyes closed, and head thrown beck, 
\ jamin the easy-—chalr cat Kitty 


Toenght |, “ It bow « pair af glover 
| may bot wia, ‘yotli be a pity! 

Bot a | softly reached ber aide, 
The red I'pe parted with a mermer ; 

and ob | what joy; my neme she bewathed | 
Within my beart grew bope stil: @rmer. 

- Pest love me, Kitty T° whispered |; 

Apd eof! in steep Came back ber auswer . 

j love thee mot!” Letowd 

Tui love urged, “ Kise ber while you can, sir!” 
Hotah! the b ae eyes ewift uncioecd 

Ap glanced a! me with mirc o enfowing. 
Trengtt |, “PU bet her think awhile 7 

Teal | ve beard someting worth the knowing. 

wi ft id, 
ys, “Gan your i. 4, a 
* Por PR ane t" erled she, “ to steal my thoughts, 
Apd get my Sleeping tongue to aid you!” 
Al penitent. | hoabdly said, 

«pat, ab! the sooret in my keeping 
lise made mead’ =6She answered low, 

“One be Ver tells the ruth while sleeping I” 

’s Love; 
St. Leger’s Love; 
on, 
THE SIEGE OF STANWIX. 
A Romance of the Revolution. 
BY BURR THORNBURY, 
secnon oF *RAVENSWOOoD,” “‘sKALE, THE 
soovt,” “*acwms araz,” &o, 
OHAPTER XVIL 
A NIGHT'S EXPERIENCE. 

Dyke Kopinall’s scheme for the rescue 
of the captive ladies was, in connection 
with the part already revealed, for him and 
Lionel, and whatever assistants they might 
choose, to penetrate the enemy's lines, se- 
crete themselves during daylight in the 
rear of the camp in a hiding-place well 
known to the scout, and steal at night to 
the selected spot, there to await the coming 
of the captives, if Peter Coot should be so 
succesful as to get them that far. If on 
the appointed night they came not, then 
the succeeding night the disguised men 
were to return to the rendezvous, and 
again await de ents. 


If the two once succeeded in 
reaching the Oaks, Dyke was confident 
that by taking a circuitous route far in the 
rear of the camp, they could be conducted 
to one of the friendly forts farther down 
the valley, where they could await the issue 
of the siege, or they could remain in the 
hiding-place, and there await it. To ascer- 
tain how the scout and his comrades pros. 
pered in their plan, we return to the fort 
and join them as they prepare to depart. 

Their first work was to transform them- 
selves into Mohawk warriors, that is, in 
appearance; and considerable time was 
given to this operation. A quantity of 
vegetable rdant was obtained, and a 
hand, skilled in the art of counterf 8 
the savage war-drees, applied the paint to 
the features of the men and gave the 
finishing touch to their costames. 

When the transformation was at last ef- 
fected, the pictare presented was that of 
three as valorous-loohing braves as ever trod 
the war-path. Dyke Kopinall looked not 
unlike the famous chief of the Indians, 
Brant himself; Lionel became a very 
charming and graceful young warrior in- 
deed ; and the third member of the party — 
three only it had been decided were to 
make the venture—was worthy of his as- 
sworates. 

Of course their wore 
only as a protection in case of a chance 
meeting with foes during twilight or dark- 
nees—in the full light of day they could 
not hope to pass muster as uine red- 
men. Concealment would become 
becessary. 
An exoeedingly dark night favored their 
egress from the fort. 

“In Colonel Willett to leave also to- 
night ?" asked Rafas Beck, the individual 
aceepted by Dyke Kopinall as a capable 
assistant in the contemplated work of 
rescue. 

The q d to Lieut. 
Livingston. 

* You,” he replied; ‘I t you an- 
derstood. Colonel Willett Stockwell 
are to endeavor to i" through to-night, 
and their attempt w recede ours by an 
hour. Itis now ten o' and they start 
at that time. Ah! here they oa. 5 

A party of men had approach: y- 
port, ond ene of them stepped forward to 
— a word or two to the officer. 
This person was Oolonel Willett himself. 
With « look of mingled seriousness and 
bamer he said: 

* The young Mohawk rejoins his peopie 
soon. If I and my companion should be 
so unfortanate as to fall into their hands, 
what inflaence would he have to withhold 
their vengeance ?” 

“Very little, I fear, colonel. My pre- 
sence at a council would not long be un- 
qnestioned. I make a very poor Mohawk, 
l apprebend, except in the shadows.” 

Colonel Willett took Lionel's band. 

“Good night,” he said with a serious- 
bess that became such a parting. 

* Good-night,” resp J the lieut 
* Baccess to your mission, thoagh I fail in 
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mine.” 
“God ide us all to-night,” said the 
colouel Then turning to Stockwell, he 


asked if be was ready to proceed. Ke- 
ceiving an effirmative answer, the two bade 
those around them adieu collectively, and 
then crept through the sally-port out into 
the darkness cal the thronging perils it 
concealed. 

An hour went by. To the anxious 
watchers within the fort, it bad been 
freighted with suspense, for they feared 
every moment that a whoop, or yell, 
or shot proclaiming the discovery, cap- 
ture or th of the adventurous men, 
would strike their ears. Bat no unusual 
= disturbed the silence. 

* They may be through by this time,” 
*poke one of the company that had gather- 
ed to see the next party off, “‘ or they may 
not be fifty rods from us. But the chances 
are that in this darkness, with no outcry or 
alarm as yet, they're out of ‘ 

“And now we will try our — = 
Dyke forward, tall, 
or form Slee enough like Brant 
ve 


even his 


unmistakable presence of a number of Lp 
Dyke Kopinall was the first to 


party began to move. 

* Down,” warned Kopinall. ** They're 
Don't move without 
on 





by. A few of b lena ai! 
sucoceded re; and then, in a 
whisper of suspense, Dyke said— 
** We're th the thick now, and I'm 
it bolder. If we are seen here we'll 
not sa ” 


following his example, and with leas can- 
tion they went forward along the river 


did Dyke desire to keep 
its bank, some distance above, there 
a cave, well known to him, 
the of concealment 
seoking. He was almost ou 
dians had not discovered it, 


: 
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E 
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of their comrade's design to make it a base 

of operations in their attempt to rescue the 
ve 

‘or some rods after their return to the 
river bank they pursued their way without 
obstruction. Once or twice they heard 
footsteps near, but they paid alight regard 
to them, for they knew the enemy would 
little suspect a hostile presence at that 
point. 

Bat now the light of a line of fires on the 
opposite shore—where the Indians ap- 
peared to have an encampment of their 
own—began to brighten the obscarity 
somewhat, and objects were in a degree 
rendered discernible. 

‘An Indian must have his fire, winter 
or summer,” mattered Kopinall, shrink- 
ing back into the shadows. ‘I'm sure it's 
warm enongh to-night without, though.” 

The air had become close and oppres- 
sive, and there were indications of a storm. 

“A good shower would serve us well,” 
thonght Lionel. ‘‘ Every trace of our pas- 
sage would be obliterated.” 

“There!” ejaculated Beck under his 
breath. 

A flash of lightning from the overcast 
aky lit the scene fora moment. A sharp 
peal of thander followed. 

The three men sprang for a denser 
cover, fearing that this unexpected illn- 
mination would with dangerous distinct- 
ness reveal their presence to some near 
foe. 

“I was expecting a storm, but not so 
soon,” said Dyke in a whisper. 

It was not, in fact, a regular thander- 
storm, — from horizon to horizon, 
and coming after the usual lengthened 
warning, but a sudden meeting of two 
heavy clouds that had toppled toward 
each other in the gloom, as a couple of 

toward 


These floating batteries of the heavens at 
after an interval of only a few seconds, 
oh: from the opposing masa. There 
impressive. 
ea 
for if it does we | be—Ah _ 
and, descending from a large pine, near 
discovered them or else wished to forseke 
**Has be seen us?’ queried Kopinall. 
alarm.” 
sive foes, bat looking toward the fire- 
conntenance satisfied the scout that they 


hostile mev-of-war might drift 
each other during a ‘‘ thick” night at sea. 
once opened upon each other hotly. A 
flerce, nding flash followed the first, 
and « crashing thunder peal succeeded. 
This was instantly answered by « dis- 
was little rain, the absence of which ren- 
dered this singular cloud combat the more 

**Olose to the ground!" whis 
Kopinall. ‘* This won't last long I 

A meteor-like gleam lighted ap the 
spot with the brightness, almost, of day, 
the base of which the trio were crouching, 
they saw a gigattic savage, who had either 
his lofty perch during the prevalence of 
such a threatening display of electricity. 
“If so I had better knife him; for be may 
think our action suspicious, and raise an 

But the next flash showed the Indian, 
not glaring excitedly toward his apprehen- 
spread skies as if from them he feared a 
destructive bolt. The expresmon of his 
had not yet been seen, and he related him- 
self from the postare in which be had fixed 


himself for a deadly spring. 
“Go, you red beast!” he muttered. 
** There's lightning Aere that would strike 


surer than that ve, bat I'll spare you 
out of consideration for ourselves. This 
has been a mighty still night so far, ex- 
ce; the thander, and I don't want to 
a ory if I can belp it.” 

The savage cid not move immediately 
from the spot—thus proving that he had 
no of the p of i 

but stood looking up toward the awful sky, 

















seen crouching as if attempting | 


| fect @ rock-bound chamber, comfortable 
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“ You've ranged this valley consi 


: “bat I think I would prefer a bog- 

house for general habitation 

this admirable retreat the three ad 
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** In he quite dead ’" asked a voice in a 
deep antious whisper. 

* Dead as death can make him.” 

** And shall we leave the body here !” 

* We'll have to.” 

** It will betray as.” 

“ There's no help for it; such a matter 
can't be covered up. Let the fellow lie. 
We mast leave this quarter quick.” 

Had E lith ret d to ob at 
the moment of her release from the iron 








both before and since the war, and you 
never found what I foand, eh ?" said Dyke, 
as if to fully assure himself that his fellow 
seout had not indeed an inkling of the 
secret, notwithstanding his professed igup- 
rance 


“1 tell you, no,” replied Beok, « little 


resentfaully, 

**And you've passed this spot a thou- 
sand times, at least, haven't you ?” 

** Not leas, I swear.” 

** Well, thea,” pursued K , with a 
satisfied air, ‘if your eyes haven't spied 
the secret, I feel pretty sure a Mohawk's 
won't. We'll go in now; it's well we're 
wet, for we would have to be to enter.” 

They stood in front of a steep, stony 
bank, and at a point where a small tribu- 
tary of the Mohawk tambled down to join 
the parent stream. A smooth, broad sheet 
of water, forming a pretty cascade, fell 
from a height of about seven feet upon a 
nataral pavement below. 

The clouds had broken away somewhat, 
and the starlight enabled the wondering 
eyes of the lientenant and Keok to take in 
the aspect of the spot, thongh it was 
familiar to both in externals. 

** Follow me,” directed the older scout, 
**and don't be afraid to tread firm, you'll 
find a good landing.” 

An he yo he stepped to the plashing 
front of the cascade, parting the water as 
he would a curtain, and disappeared be- 
yond. 

Beck was amazed—too amazed to fol- 
low. 

‘Come on,” called the voice of Dyke 
throngh the watery screen. 

Lionel, amazed and admiring both, step- 
ped ahead of bis companion, planged 
throngh the falling front of foam, and 
canght the extended hand of the waiting 
scout. He could see nothing but the dim, 
water-veiled opening through which he had 
come, and be felt as if be was in one of 
those bewildering situations to which we 
are sometimes carried in dreams. 

Beck camo after him, shivering and 
ejaculating, and not quite sure that he was 
awake either 
**I say, Dyke Kopinall, where the mis 
chief are you? I feel like I used to when 
a child I would fall out of bed in the dark 
and lost in the room. It's a queer 
feelin’, if you ever knowed it. Speak to 
me, you wizard.” 

Dyke langhed as if he enjoyed his com- 
panions’ bewilderment immensely. 

** You had a secret worth keeping,” said 
Lionel. ‘* Why, this is fairyland itself.” 

* You can't seo what it is yet. There's 
quite a chamber beyond. I've fitted it ap 
anng, and even laid in a stock of provisions, 
thinking perhaps I shou!d have need to call 
here if I should happen to be hard pressed 
on a scont.” 

**How did you ever chance to discover 
it?” 

**It was during the winter—the winter 
of ‘6%, when everything froze but fire 
itself. The stream above was ice to the 
bottom, and the door in front was like a 
buge pivce of cut. glase—-no getting throngh 
theo. Bat there was a hole left near one 
aide, and I jast happened, passing ove day, 
to peep in, and discovered what I don't 
think a redskin ever did. That was—let 
me see, this is 77 —eight years ago, and I 
never told the seoret to white or red. I 
just wanted to know something nobody 
elae did.” 

**And now yon have shared the know- 
ledge with us," said Lionel. 

* Its time some others knew. I needn't 
have been so close abont it, | sappose. Bat 
I dida't know how soon trouble would 
come with the red-ekins, and I thought 
such a hiding-place might serve me well 
some day If we can only get the ladies 
here, leatenant, we could manage to wake 
it comfortable until the siege is ended one 
way or the other, unless we choose to try 
for the forta below.” 

** Asa temporary refuge nothing could 
be safer, and I think my mother and Edith 
would not compluin of such quarters. Oh, 
if we only can get them here, Dyke! it 
would be better than to be at Stanwix it- 
self.” 


vage 
have supposed that she had passed. When 
abe did at length revive, it needed the 
thrilling pressure, the warm, murmurous 
words of love, and those oft repeated, to 
calm and reassure her. 

** Edith, my darling, my lost one! is it 
indeed you? Oh, (ied, be thankful. You 
are saved, my own; it is lit in Lionel.” 

** Lionel — Lionel,” she said, with a 
sinking sigh. ‘It cannot be; I dream ; 
am going wild.” 

*No—no; bat speak not, breath not; 
there is danger still.” 

** Lionel — Lionel,’ she 
name! bat he is far away.’ 

“No, dear Edith; I am here—do you 
not comprehend ?" 

Nhe opened her eyesand glanced rly 
up, only to have ber fear and bewilder 
ment increased by the sight of the grimly 
psinted visege that bent to herewn. The 
votes, the touch were hia, bat what meant 
that savage face’ Lionel canght in the 
starlight the expression of her coante 
nanos, and said quickly, blaming himself 
for bia forgetfulness ; 

“Ah! IT should have explained —I ter. 
rify you, my darling; but it in I- dis 
guined, you understand.” 

** I begin to comprehend,” she answered, 
faintly but joyfull *T have been so ter- 
rifled— so ata And it ix you, dear 
Lionel’ and I am resoued?' 

* Your captor is slain, Edith, Dyke did 
it -Dyke Kopinall; he is with me, aad we 
are bearing you to safety.’ 

**God be praised for my deliverance!” 
she «ejaculated, in low, fervent tones. 

** God be praised indeed. Bat «peak no 
mom, dear E.iith, until we have reached a 
safer spot. Perila are aroand ns still.’ 

Bhe lay silent and peaceful on hia breast, 
the long tension to which her nerves had 
been subjected, being followed by a com- 
plete reaction. 

After a time Dyke relieved the young 
man of hia barden, though the latter was 
loth to yield it. Bat Edith was really un- 
able to proceed on foot, and it was neces- 
sary to reach the cave as soon as possible, 
The dead Indian might be discovered by 
his friends and an alarm would be raised 
immediately. 

Crossing the river at a point some dis- 
tance below the cave, the two men 
had not directly accompanied them, bat 
had kept himself spart so that in case of 
an alarm he could draw attention from hia 
comrades by making an outcry in another 
quarter, thas enabling Lionel and Dyke 
the better to retire with the ladies if the 
latter should be found—waded up the 
stream so an to conceal their trai, antil 
opposite the mouth of their hiding-place. 
Toey then tarned toward that, and landed 
on the stony floor at the foot cf the cas 
cade 

Edith now insisted that she was quite 
able to proceed without making herself so 
bardensome to her rescuers 

** We have arrived at our resting place,” 
seid her lover. ** It has not a very hoapit- 
able aspect, you will think, I fear.’ 


. “Dear 


Khe glanced aroand, seeing in the soft 
wommer gloom nothing but a wild shore, 
the foamy front of the waterfall, and 
the river waters gliding past like liqaid 
shadows. 

“"Tin a lonely place,” she answered, 
* bat with you, Lionel, and —" 

She pansed, fearing to mention the 


names of the dear ones who were not 
with them to share the peaceful solitude 

Dyke Kopinall bad plunged through the 
water-curtain the moment they bad ar- 
rived at the front, and before Fiith bad 
noticed bis distppearance he returned, | 
bringing with him from the cave a close 
rolled bundle, which was nothing more 
than a large piece of some sort of cloth, 
oiled so as to render it in a degree im 
pervious to water. His object was to pro- 
tect Edith from the wet as sho passed the 
strange portal. 


tke fair looked wurprived and then 


" returned the | an opportunity of escape was offered, very | be endured by their strong, 


| strangely refased to scoept it. 1 am per- 
plexed, distressed, | may say, to huow 
why she hae thus soted. Can you enlighten 


ie 


z 
& 





“And I think we have full reason to 
be very grateful, Lionel, that, slthough 
© mother is still a t, we have 
own assurance that ie aut ip imme. 
diate peril.” 


** You trast yoar mother, Lionel ’" said 
Edith solemnly, after a pause. 

** Edith, oh, Edith!" oried the young 
officer, in a tone of pained reproach. 

“I did not mean to question that 
~ eee.  Lealy wicked 
to express in that Yay how entirely | think 
you trust her. I have my ovnjectare as 
to the motive of her action.” 
“What is it, Edith?” be asked, with 





* Your moth ia the p of rare 
personal beanty, united with every charm 
of manner, every grace of expression.” 

* You praise ber; bat it is so.’ 

** Yea; all that.” 

“A very Queen of Hearts.” 





“She gave Acer heart buat once, and 
trified with no other.” 

“Vea; bat all love ber. She could 
make any man her slave.” 

‘Even Bargoyne bimeelf.” 

“She was onoe the aad «tar of a 


brilliant cirele, Rotaining all ber charma, 
if sho was such a light where others sought 
to rival her, what must she appoar here in 
camp, the wilderness? M. Leger loved 
her once ; be loves her still, She, to save 
herself for the time, though she become a 
sacrifice afterward, but moat to seree her 
country, han resolved to play a painful but 
heroio part. You anderstand me, Lionel. 
Mt. Leger is to be won from the work with 
which he has been entrusted. He is to be 
blandéshed, blinded, and broken on the 
wheel of his owa evil desires, The hoar, 
ax wo know, is meat oritioal to our beloved 
conntry, The umon of Nt. Leger and 
Kurgoyne means almost certain overthrow 
of the combinations rained against them 

The patriots thas defeated in the North, 
will have a hopeless prospect indeed. Hat 
a single hand may turn the scale. It in 
your mother, dear Lionel, your pure and 
noble mother, who, seeing, or imagining 
she sees, this opportanity, has touched 
with her fair fingers the scale of a nation's 
fate.” 

Edith spoke in low, murmarons, eloquent 
tones, while Lionel listened, thrilled and 
ailent. 

** Women before have changed for the 
better the ourrent of mighty events,” he 
said, solemnly ; ‘* have decided the destiny 





of nations, (hod sanotify this new saori- 
fice!" 

“And save her at last,” added the 
maiden. 


“He will, I trust, by av, His inatro- 
ments. Speak no more of my mother now, 
Edith, buat tell me of yourself..of what 
befell you from the period of your removal 
from the Hall to your rescue.” 

Bhe told him all of her pain at the cruel 
of Wellmore Hoyts threata, 
pted begail ts and tmportanities 

of her despair in view of the purposed 
unholy marriage—of Lydia Hoyts sym 
pathy and assistance-—of the stratagem 
and ita succes. —of her recapture and ber 
terror -and he knew the rest 

“How you have been tried and wronged, 
my dear one, said her lover with deepest 
fecling ‘And after all your previous 
suffering and alarm, | wonder that you 
have survived it. That villain Hoyt de 


separation 
‘T? tea b 








nerves the rope, bat, for hin sisters sake, ; 
I wonld be merciful to him were be in my | 
power | 

| 


* Precious little good ian he to ber,” 
growled Dyke Kopinall ‘she atrne blae | 
patriot and be the rankest tury of the set. | 
tHlement. Miss Liddy sticks to her colors 
throngh thick and thin, duing most an 
much for the cause as he does ayainat it 
We oonldu't do without the womon in thia 
work, I tell you, leuteuant.’' 

Dyke spoke a bat Lionel 
looked grave, thinking of all the closing 
words unconsciously suggested. Had either 
he or E.lith felt in the wood, they would 
have made some humorvns allusion w their 
companions evident appreciation of the 
tory « #ister, but the occasion was not one 





Lionel had commenced a description of 

the retreat they were about to enter | 
“It isa remarkable spot iudeed,” he | 
continued, ‘‘and the manner of entrance | 
may qaite appal We step throngh | 





** Well, there will Le some tall trying, 
that’s certain. We're done well so far, 
and if Jack and Peter are not hang or 
soalped by this time, 2 in fair 
for complete success, And now I wonder 
what's the hour. It must be near morn- 
ing. Toere will be dim daylight here at | 
the bost ; bat I wish it would barry ap ; 1| 
want you to see what a neat place were 
in.” 

The carly summer dawn soon began to | 





The strange excavation was then seen by 


to be about twenty feet rquere, with 
smooth, clean sides, a floor of natural 
pavement, and s roof of stone. It was in 


and dry, except in one corner where the 
water leaked through from the bed of the 
stream overhead. 

“If the red-skins were to find us, liea- 
tenant,” said Dy ke Kopinall, complace ntly, 
** they couldn't very well burn us out, could 








they?" 


you 

the very frontof that falling sheet of water, 

Edith — it is the dour, in fact. Allow yonr- 

self to be enveloped in this covering lyke 
has brought, and then we will enter and | 
wouder afterward. | 
They reached the interior safely, the fair | 
girl wondering if they had not in their | 
search for secnrity, dispossessed some 


eartb-gnome of its habitation. 


‘+ It in simply @ nataral excavation,” said | 


the lieutenant, “of no extraordinary cha- | death itself 
brighten the oatside world, and the walls | racter except as relates to the entrance. | grateful indeed 
of the cavern became dimly discernible. | bat, certainly, Nature has very originally | war have lost property, friends, life, every- 
and fancifally contrived, though I believe | thing 
those who had for the first time entered it | I have read of similar things. Bat now, | still so mach remaining. 
dear Edith, never mind the cave; tell me | personally ald aid my country more.” 
of your experiences and adventures «nce | 


ou were forced to leave the Hall. 
yurning to know.” 
** Bat your mother first, Lionel. What! 


of her? | 


*Bhe is still in the British camp. We | 


heard from her this evening through an cave, and after « time slumber came to 
agent there in the character of s | 
deserter. She says sabe is well and safe at 
| present. We thonght, or presumed rather, 


nded 


| or day will be apon us” 


for badipage 

**And now,” said Edith, * will you not 
narrate the story of = own adventaros / 

* You are weary, Edith; you mast rest,” 
anawered ber lover. ‘* To-morrow—-or 
day rather, for morning is approaching 
you shall bear all. I know sot bow you 
will adapt yourself to such rude surround 
ings, but we will endeavor to make you | 


ove 





bealthy frames. 
The weather was warm, and the cave cool. 
would have beea agreeable coald 

head dry garments. Bat their fair 
com pasion was aafe and comfortable, aad 
of themeel ten they did pet thiak. 

“ Beok must have met with troable,” 
remarke! Dyke, after « of sileat 
wane pal, A yh ao alara, 

may \e prospect 
elated daemiap anit ile shoal 


Lionel, im an excited 
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ted toward the re of their 
Lr change, whe hod och teen ssvenel es 
yet from slumber of ethaastion by the 
alarming noises outside. 

A enccession of shots followed the ery 


made by the fugitive. 
** Hes done for,"aid Dyke Regia, ia 
a hoarse, agonizod whisper. ‘ We can't 


help him now,” 

"The noble fellow!" breathed Lionel, 
with equal emotion. * And he might have 
saved himself for the time, at least, by 
plangi » 

“A betraying Aer You woaldna't 
have done that, lieutenant I” 

‘No, no; but you misunderstand me. 
lL ouly meant to express my sense of his 
hervio self-aacrifice.” 

** That's better, Beck has lost his scalp, 
bat that’s not so bad by a mighty sight as 
to do the cowardly thing. Puor fellow! I 
wonder bow it ha \ 

Edith at this moment awoke with a start 

slmost a ory, seeing in the dim light the 
forma of ber friends, and not instantly re- 
membering their dinguine. 

Lionel made a gesture enjoining silence. 

** In there danger? she asked in a low, 
trembling tune 

* Not to us | trast, bat our comrade has 
fallen into the hands of oar enemies.” 

“In he dead ¢” trembled the white lips 
of the lovely girl. 

The sad looks of both her companions 
was suff sient anewer 

For the next half hour the savages re- 
mained near the spot, as if searching for a 
hiding place that they believed was near. 
Oar friends anxiously awaited the resalt, 
fearing that the cave woald be disco 
Pe the T A. bad A. 4 dily fow 
traces of the recent presence of vthers be- 
sides their victim's footprints, on the nedi- 
ment deposited on the rocks perhaps. Bat 
the day passed, and the cooupants of the 
cave remained andisturbed. 





CHAPTER XIX. 
in THB TOLLA. 
With pain and fear in her heart, bat 


nerved by a patriotio purpose, Margaret 
Livingston descended from her chamber to 
another of those interviews with St. Leger, 
which had now become his daily, or rather 
nightly, demand. To her society every 
evening he hastened, whether or not the 
affaires of the camp and siege demanded 
elsewhere hia prosence and attention. Hy» 
was no longer absorbed in the many and 
momontons duties of bis military trast, bat 
in the rare companionship that was now 
hia 

His passion filled and fevered his whole 
being, bis infatuation was complete. He 
naw nothing, saspected nothing of the fatal 
suare inte which he had been drawn 

Ile was not yet sure ef the love he songht, 
but bis uncertainty was glorious, //is pas 
sion was genuine , and it did not occar to 
him to question hers 

St Leger was in the parlor when Mra 
Livingston entered. He had been impa 
tiently awaiting her coming for some 
minutes, and, as the dvor opened to admit 
her, he arose with a ylad light in his eyes, 
and apon his lips the passiunate whisper 
** Margaret! Margaret '” 

llow beautifal she looked! how reaiat 
leona in her ripe and perfected charms! 

Hhe smiled bim an anawer, took his 
hand with « touch that thrilled him to the 
eval. Yet through all her warmth and 
Winsomeness of manner, showed that gentle 
bat recognizable reserve she had before 


| maintained , that kept bim from offering 


the cluser — the acoepted lover is 
quick to bestow. It was this myxterivas 
reserve so slight and yet so strony — that 


perplezed and chilled him, and still at the 


comfortable. Dyke has provided quite | same time drew bim on 

lnguriously in the housekeeping line, avd) =‘ Only this--only this,” he sighed to 

you may find this coach tolerable. Bat I) himself; ‘‘else she were wholly mine.” 
| 


am sorry" 

“Think of what I have escaped,” she 
interrupted “imprisonment, dishonor, 
Oh, Lam very thankful, very | 
Otbers iu this dreadfal 


I, though I too Lave saffered, have 
Would that I 


** You bave borne a nuble part already, 
Flith. Bat endeavor to fad repose now, 


Bhe threw berself apon the rade but | 
comfortable couch of dried skins that bad 
been made in the pleasantest ourner of the 


her wearied frame. 
Her companions did pot attempt like re 
freshment, bat remained on the watch for. 


* Our door in safe against fire at least. | that you were both at the Hall still, and | Beck, whose prolonged absence caased 


Dyke, I wonder you did not turn hermit } had planned to relase yoo. Bat you were | them considerable anriety. They were wot | pa 
| gone, dear Ftith, and my mother, thonyh | and tired, but such discomforts could well | you pain ms thea by such sad references ?” 


and take up your abode here long ago.” 





he muranred 
like than san like. Why will you pot warm ? 


tell me with your = 
you tell me again that 
do aot doubt yon, I only fear that the 
memory of the 
lingers in your heart 

listen, Margaret, or say that you forgive 
me 


with sweet eq aivocation 
sent with which we have to do.” 


‘you would bat listen 


Ilo led her to a seat, taking « place by her 


wide 


* You ere glorious to night, Margaret,” 
“buat you are mors star 


Why not be to meas | am to you > You 
that you love we, 
you donot. Yetl 


the wrong | did you, still 
If you only wuld 


** Let the past be forgotten,” she said 

“Tt is the pre- 

‘Be it so then. But ch, Margaret, if 
I 

She interrupted him hastily, saying 

“What matter the things and days de- 

rted * You say you love ms, and why do 
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Mm Leger beard her enreptered. How | 
far seemed now the battle Geld and camp | | 
Tee roar of the besieging pune wee 
drowned im that single vetce | 

fue coased bat « pulsing mormur of 


mieic wae in the room 0 delicions listen 
ing langaor wrepped the senses of the 
lower. The melody became only « memory 
at last, however, and he entrested her to 
waben the seer t sound agein 

Bhe gretified him, singing © gay, siry 

lee, on light and carefree as « stir of | 

plapeom perfomed winds When this wee 
flatbed, almort © iihout pause she obanged 
to thet sed dirge, sung by Amiens in" As 
Yoo Like It 
* Dee, iow thee bitter wind, 
how art wot oo ae kind 
Ae man © ing ethie we, 
Thy trot be met oe boot 
thew etee ther) art Ot © om, 
A‘thomgh thy breath be rede” 

The contrast with the pocanting lreese 
like melody wae startling St. lager 
louked up amazed 

“ Why du you sing that?’ be asked 

Bhe smiled, but sang on 
* Hieigh, he! «ing hetgh, be! ante the green hally 
Met triton * tetgning, Moet bering mere 


“You do sot think so?" he questioned 
painfully as she pansed. With another in | 
erplioabio amile, she reanmed 

* Pree ee, Lreowe, thee bitter ehy 
Tew deet o | bite eo nige 
Ae th be tle forged) 
Theaugt (bow the @etere warp, 
ley etome b+ Get oe eharp 
mh ting torel 

“ Cease, Margaret, implored Mt Leger 
“You pain me, you appal me Ide not 
understand why you should sing that dis 
mal dirge 

“It voourred te me,” she answered 
“wtf you du not like it you shall bave 
po more of the hind. Verbaps, though, 
yoe are weary of ail my winging 

“No, bo. tt wee the aul jeot, not the es 
ecttion, [did not admire Give me at least 
another hike your Oret 

fhe was slout te commence when « 
sharp signal at the door prevented. mM 
Leger frowned darkly as he crossed the 
floor with tmpetiont stepe to aecertaim the 
catee of the tnterraption 

An aide camp was in the ball, having 
an Importent message for the commander 

* | will attend to the matter in the morn 
ing, Mre Livingston beerd bia say 

* Hat Colonel Hraot declares 

© rant be hang! etclaimed St. Leger, 
angrily, ‘Am | pot commander of this 
arey! 

* You are, «ir, but the peculiar clroum 
stapoes of 

Ayein the aid de-camp was radely inter 
rupted 

A few days before, and Bt Leger was 
profoundly concerned to hnow how to ye 
pitiate aod retain bis savage allies ve 
the matior gave him little uneasiness in. 
deel! 

“ There are no 7 liar ot tances, 
he said with lees courtesy than became an 
offfeer of bie rank in the treatment of « 
subordinate. We are able Ww take the 
fort ourselves, it is om the point of sur 
reader now. Let the redskine go if they 
wish , they are an unruly borde anyhow, 
and | would like to be nd of them 

The aid de camp looked up appalled, bat 
sald reepectfally 

* You do net consider, sir, 1 fear 

“There ie no need to consider Joa 
vill oblige me, major, by returning to 
Colonel Pitestrn and ashing bia not to 
distrees himeelf with un lue epprehensions 
1 wtil attend to thie Guruly Otveftain in the 
mar nin 

“Tt mey be tow late then,” ought the 
officer, bat he dered not expestulate for 
feat of a reprimand. Without farther at 
tewpt to impress bie commander with he 
neawesity of immediste sotion in reference 
to the subjeot be hed been instructed to 
bring to Dt Legere notioe, the aid de 
comp retired, mot without a conviction 
that the ser vusress of the matter had been 
greetiv underrated by the colonel 

“What bas come over our leader 
mased the wejor oneasily as he left the 
Niel, “Te be tnd @orent, overcomt tent, 
in bewe, of what! If rant te to be enubbed 
and slighted m the fashion, Gansevoort 
may coant om heldiag Stanwis till bes 
tired We eant win alone, and yet St 
Leger te gettrg bimer! tm a muse with 
our ledian sliies, troublesome enough in 
the fret place It wont take more than a 
word to send Brant «cf in a rege pe rhap- 
te turn him agesast ue = We are all afrant 
of him pow except the oolomel, whom 
map the gods arouse, for be te blind to the 
deaget arvend os A pretty go it will be 
for as to straggle bak to Tecnteoal. a 
besten crew after all our crowing Bar 
goyee, wy herd’ youll wait long for ws 
Ha you, if Ube ws ibe way things are to 
be managed 
th Leger, the frown fading from bis 
brow as be diewiwed his subordinate aud 
retersed to the wide of Mra Livingston, 
mate some remark that gave ber « further 
undertamdling of the critical pase which 
bie redathame © ith the Indians had reacted 
he iestant'y saw bow fatal a rapiare or 
Gta teement with the savages might prove, 
ebB vrwae as 4 Leger was lo the Recessitios 
of the cane 

“I bewe gained another point,” she 
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Bhe sang after song he lifted 
him to the of raptare; she drew 
him almost to the level of teare, Bheeur 


— pet only him, bat bereeif, She 
new wot before thet ench a gift was bere 
Friends hed pr 4d her, fett ned 
more than praised ber 
have juined in even more lavish enoo- 
mine 

When at last she ceased, Mt. Leger 
seomed bound by a Hof enchantment 
He epoke no words of admiration, bat bis 
looks fally expressed the are he felt 

“1 must leave you,” seid Mra. Living 
ston eadden!y rising @* if to go 

“Hoe soon,” he woraured regretfolly 
“How short the time hea been! You 
have made it Heaven for me to night, 
Margeret almost Heaven, I should say, 
for you have pot yet «poten those clostag 
words you wang. Wali yoo not; ob, will 
you not 

‘Hash, hash she said, hastily, bat 
sith another of thone winning, ambig 
nous emilea ‘To morrow sight I will 

"You will tell me then yoa love me? 
Do you promine that?” 

“To will wing for you agein, she an 
ewered quietly, “Bat now IT must go 
Most I have armed attendance to my cham 
ber? Am I your prisoner still? 

“My prisoner'” he efecalated, re 
pecasinelly “My «aeen you are’ my 
peerless, my star’ It ie | whoem in banda, 
and I wonld not be released (io, Marga 
ret, the guard will attend you for it ts 
best, but only in honor and for protec 
tien, You do not ask to leave mes leave 
the camp, I mean?” he asked, with a first 
and sudden saapieton 

“No, po,” she anewered with qoick 
and fervent earnestness, ‘As (lod sees 
me, I do pot wish to leave you new” 

Ho was instantly and wholly re assared ; 
and yet how entirely had he misunder 
stood ber’ 

Bhe spoke a graceful word of parting, 
and then went out St Laeger, after seeing 
her to the door, returned and threw bin 
self on the sofa they had ocenpied. His 
heart was thryt bing with pasmon, his 
brain was burning with « repturoms «x 
Citement, bis every sense was under the 
inflaence of aepell that for the time ut 
terly dis; calified him for the daties of hin 
position a« commander of the besieging 
army 

He did not arouse bimself from his 
delicious revertes that night, giving neo at 
tention to the grave matter that had been 
bronght to bie notioe in the evening 

When morning dawned, it found bim 





|} unrefreshed, restless, trritalle and un 


The fret news that met him 
wes that rant and the mejority of his 


| warriors bad departed during the night 


down the valley for Kiogeton and other 
seottlouents 

Let the red wretches go,” thundered 
®t Lewer with an oath, to the « Moer who 





head given bim the information ‘ We 
need their help no longer they have been 
more of a barden and « terror to as than 
a serviceable force, anyhow Hat oly did 


the devilish half breed teks himeaclf of 
he had the car) mity to inquire 

“Ihe was tired of the siege,” anaewered 
the officer respectfully, ‘‘ and declared he 
would have more aotive work His abject 
in plander no doubt, pluader and mas 
eacre 

"Of course, he cares nothing for mili 
tary results 

* And Colonel St. Leger appears to have 
lost some of Aes toterest tn the successful 
termination of the siege,” was the thought 
that entered the « Mfloers« mind, bat which 


he dered not express, St Leger parted | 


from bie eal ordinate, and then went to the 
front to aoqnaint bimaelf with the prog ross 
of affaires there, He found much to din. 
satiafy him, bat never onee thong ht to 
charge himself with the blame. He oen 
sured bia «cflloers urjastly, offended 
many, and instead of lessening the epirtt 
of discontent that had already beguu to 
prevail, be added tot A word of sagges 
thon, ei postalation or defence rameod his 
wrath at onoe 

\ strange ineficiency fell upon the 
whole army, the ergin of which was 
with the commander Carses, sheers, 
threats and prediotions of divaster came 
freely from the lips of the officers when 
they «p he of Uhetr lately trasted leader 

Ab! if the garrison of Manuwis could 
only know al! 
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Alfred's Failure 
There is Alfred Satton home with his 
family to hiwe on the old folks,” said one 
veighborte another ‘Tt asema hard, after 
all this father has done to ft him for busi 
ness, and the capital be invested to start 
bim so fairly It ts surprising be hes 
turned out so poorly Ile is a steady 
young man, no bed babite, as far as I 
ow. be hada good education, and was 
aleays considered smart bat he doean t 
sncoeed in anything Tam told he has 
tried a namber of di@orent sorte of basi 
be, and sunk money every time What 
ean be the trouble eith Alfred? I shonld 
hhe toe Know, for I dort want my boy to 
take his torn.” 

“Alfred is smart enongh,” satd the 
other, “and hes education enough, bat 
he lacks the one clement of snocess He 
bever wants to give « dollars worth of 
work for a dollar of money, avd there is 
no other way for a young man to meke bis 
fortane, He most dig if be would get 
geld All the men that have sncceeded, 
bonstly of dahonestly, in making money, 
have bad tow ork for the sharpers eowe 
times the hardest of all = \ fred wished to 
wet his train in motion, and let it take care 
No wonder it soon ran off the 
treck, and a«mash op was the result, Leach 
your boy, frend Arober, to work with « 
etl when be does work. Give him play 
enough to make bim bhealihy and happy, 
bat bim learn carly thet work i the 


bawness of life. Patient, self denying | 


sork w the price of succes Ease end 





ment to avert the ruin tust threat ver 
tir g Cause. 


eat away bot capital only, bat 
worse, effll, alla mass nerve power Pre 


@ be impious? was abe acting a falke "*?! KreUfication tends to pat: @ dety us 


dushoworeble part! No 


animeteasoul never were 
means more jestiGably emp oped. Apart 


ft 


} 


never did @! tomorrow or next week, and so the 


~- mowenta shp by, It in getting to 
a rare thing fer the aves of wen lo 


from ber desireand the opportun ty toserve | fe Mich. Too often they aqaander in balf 


Natere- sell. preaerveton - im. 
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her to her present course, And it | 
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eimost & apairing coantry, that great | * Sore of years what their fathers were a 
tee 


lifetine hope pee 1 wieh I coald 
mag it in ear of every api 

man that work, bard welt, Gf bas ont 
heeds te the price of stocess.”— (\vuntry 
Denti man. 


@ Tus word * home “—lovely to all— 
ie pu baype pever fela in the fulness of iis 
pescefal beeaty except by ibe humeless 


with ber, because she had an eye which dimmed with age, and no longer lovely to 

could eee through gem mon. look epon, yet the face of the old women 
“ Bhe's a sort that knows things without was not leas sweet 

finding ‘em oat, ser,” anid Bobby. Alice's own. And there was that ia it, « 

' And ot that moment a amell, ill-fevored strange, soft look, 

! bey shout Bobby's size came steaithily by, | if, in thoaght ot least, 

| casting Covetous glances at Hubby's treas- all earthly sorrowa, and entered already 

{ BY ELIZA ARCHARD ures of crystals and plasters. Bobby | the portals of « brighter world. She bad 

| wii | pounced wpon this small, ill-favored boy entered it io very truth now, Sweet Alice 

-_ . ea chiekes hawk believed. 

| “™ Rebert! Kebert'” “Leay! Are a goin’ to take that a 

| ‘That wae the Gret time Hobert Carling. beck what you mer” 

| ford heard the votes. It wes the 70th of 

A 1465, half. three o clock in the fed 
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‘THE MYSTERY 


oF 


Robert Carlingford’s Wife. 





to night all would | 


He wee gectiouies to semen. | catagly, end Uisévo 


bering the date afterward. He bade 
otal reason. For the voice was the 


of the woman who wes to be bis wife. He plainly that Sa ae 
. | did not know it then, in truth be had never £. 


|eeen the young woman tll 
A veth, 1865, baelf-pest 


three 
afternoon; bet it was to be, all the same. | lived in « fairy bird-cage, up three fi 
It was written in the book of fate that on | of stairs 
took the shape of a wife, aed nestled her | milk, ( 


| the twenty-ninth of April, balf 
| be walking past Hebool-boase No, 4, 


| amd beer @ soft, thrilling, fiatelike voice 


calling bim 
| “ Kobert! Hobert'” 
There was a tone of entreaty in the soft, 
| thrilling voice, a tone of warning, of ox 


| tulation, which checked the steps of 


tobert Carlingford instantly, He tan ed 
| about and saw, leaning over the scheul. 
house gate, a girl-angel in a bine dreas. A 
girl angel with golden hair, and «a bine 
dress, aud «a soft, thrilling voice, Mobert 
Carlingford raised bis hat. It was not 


done in that easy, superiatively self pos. | 


sensed, whri-the devil do you- want mas. 
ner of a gentleman of the new school 
There was an odd embarrassment, timidity, 
simost, in the manner of this young fel. 
low, tall, big, handsome as Hevoales, One 
of the finest sights in this world ie a big, 
handsome, pure looking man. Id rather 
look et such « man than at the best pic 
| tare that ever was painted. Wouldn't you? 
Robert Carlingford was so taken aback, so 
wholly, for the moment, ander the thrall 
of the soft, thrilling, strangely aweet voice, 
that men por angels could have persnaded 
bim that the vowe had not called bim, 
| Kebert Cerlingford. He raised his hat 
“I beg pardon Did you call me, miss? 


The girl angel blasbed divinely, as was. 


| becoming, indeed, to an angel, and amiled 
| as nobody but anangelcouldamile. Robert 
| Oarlingford would have aworu it. At that 
instant a ragged little urchin with a anub 
hose, @ cap without a brim, an item of « 
toeleas shoe upon one foot, and an item of 
| @ heel.less boot apon the other, came ran. 
ning forward, panting, and pretending to 
bein a general state of breathless haste 
all over, but with a aly half wink in bis 
bright little eye, ashe tarned it sideways 
toward Mobert Carlingford, which seemed 
to way 
Im only foolin’, and she knows it.” 
“Who are you’ said Robert Uarling 


ford to this sharp, «mall gan with a apul | 


bose, and a cap without any briny. 
“If you please, 1m Bobby O Hare. sur, 
said the sharp, swall man. ‘‘And the 
| mistress does be eallin’ me.” 

To be sure she wasn't calling me I 
might bave known,” mattered Robert Car 
lingford. Bat be stood looking at the gir! 
avyel in the bine dress, all the same as if 
she had been, until she disappeared quite 
from lis vision within the interior regions 
of Sohool- house No. 4, room No 6 

Aud as she went, she took with ber the 
idly roving heat of Robert Carlingford 
Ile could pot have told whether the brief, 
Heeling presence, that obilly April day, 
had seemed to Lim most like a summer. 
blue aky gilded by « golden sunbeam, or 
like «a oelden soubeam shaded by a sam 
mer-blae sky. He was positive there was 
j something which was to him like a sum- 
wer blue sky and a golden sunbeam with 
wusio in it, That was all, Yet not qaite 
all. There was, besides, a vague, odd 


feeling which, in his most serious mo- | 
j along the ewpty corridor, he laid his band, | 


ments, had never come to him before, a 
feeling that the man who bad a home, and 
joould bring jute it such a blue aky and 
golden sunbeam, would have in bis beart 
and home a summer light and warmth aud 
richness in the darkest, wildest, coldest 
weathers, yoa, forever aad evermore 


about him, 
sbare tn, the snobbery of his day and gen- 
eration, He had a fat, haughty dowager 
jmether, with silver gray curls, massve 
geld cbhatws, family diamonds, two-ban- 
dred year old Leirlooms, and all that fasty 
rubbish. These things, dowager mother 
jaud all, were no more @ part of his life 
than the ornamental marble colamn he 
leaned ageinst sometimes, to chat with a 
forlorn little beggearchild in the street. 
ie felt a strange kinship of forlornuess 
with these outeoast children, who im their 
way, were not wore begpered than he in hia 
way. lle was a pure-hearted, high-souled 
wan who soaght for his kindred among 
those who wore the purple and fine linen 
of this world and never found them. He 
was sick to the heart of hollow foram aud 
small fooleries, At times the life of a 
wild Indian seemed better to him then the 
life of a fashionable, civilized man of 
woman : 
bo it was written in the book of fate 
that thie man should hear the woe of 
Aliwwe Lorne spesking bis name 
Alice Lorne, so fair, xentle, kindly and 
trae, that the other scboulaitstresses «bo 
greaud their lives out in the tiresome tread- 
' millet our glorious Common school system, 
at first half im jest, then wholly in earnest, 
named ber “Seeet Alice, and in time 
half ber pupils, behind her back, spoke of 
her as Sweet Alice, too 
Neweet Alice lived with another suhool-. 
mistress in two little back rooms up three 
paire of staire, Robert Carlingford found 
that out afterward. He haunted J. doren 


street like a very demot of unrest, mora 
img, *fiernoun and midday A deep, 


stvted plot formed iteelf ia the recesses 
of bos brain. 
O Hare, the small, sharp wan, and bribed 


him with @ quart of peanuts, to the dire | 


danger of a deadly derangement of Kobl.y's 
imwarda, (be ate them ail at once.) wo talk 
of hie teacher. 

“Sues a stunner, sar, Shes champion 
© the ring. All of em says that.” 

A bowl arose froma group of boys in 
an alley near by, and boy darted off 
like « shot, piping in a Serve treble. 

‘Ger reat pit» Aight! 
erm! Give m yer Gippers, in the chops, 
Mikey’ Timmy Woalen's a sirthiu’ below 
the belt! ‘“Daimt fair, pitoh ima oat o the 


r ty 

“Sisce information was not very full, 
and pot very consoling as far as it went. 
Bat Robert Carlingford did not 


4 with such a pooket fail of * crystals” 
aod ‘china plasters “as a boy would have 
given almost bis heed for, These the 
plotting villain beld up before the glist- 
| enlog vieren of Bobby U Hare. He houked 


three 
| tm the afternoon, Robert Carlingford should 


| 
Robert Carlingford was a lonely man. 


Of secet , 


He wayleid ragged Bobby , 


Heenan an’ Bay- | 


. bouse No. ¢. 


Carlingford beat an 
no condition for foolin 


upon the 


| and dozed idly, and while he dosed, dream. now that she had done it to save a fund for 


Bat the angel he d 


im the | od of an who always wore bias, aed her education, but she did not think of it till 

tx afterward. Alice herself had a china bowl 

of | and silver spoon, and ate white bread and 
A Moleh 


oth 





ate always 


golden heed against bis breast, and called black bread, and bad an earthen bow! and 


him HKobert, in a voice the very seund of 


which was sweeter and more thrilling 

than the rarest music he ever heard 
| Would be ever bear the voice say ** Robert” 
| in? 

He haunted Hay street and Jefferson 
atreet both, and sometimes caught a fleet- 
| ing glimpse of bis angel who always wore 
biee. He knew she remembered him, for 
she always blushed, and cast ber eyes 
down « little, and barred on « little 
faster, when she saw him. She was so 
modest, so pare and fair. 

Kobert Oarlingford was eager and fool- 
ish as a boy to bie first pasion The 
| eourtabip was pot a long one. Bobby 
| O Hare had told him that Sweet Alice was a 
famous teacher of ** gymnastios.” Robert 
Carlingford at onoe became intensely in 
terested in our giorions common.achool 
system. It appeared to bim that, as « 
miraculous source of health aad over- 
flowing fountain of perpetual youth in 
woneral, there wasnt anything worth 
speaking of except that system of physical 
exercises which some comic genias has 
invented for the benefit of the glorioas 
| common school system. lle asked to nee 
this performing circas of physical exer- 
| omen, ’ 

**Mina Lorne is our best teacher of 
| physical exercises,” said the principal, Mr. 
| Uonway. 
| They went to room No. 6. Miss Lorne 
blashed lke an angel again when the prin- 
cipal introdaced Mr. Carlingford. Surely 
she did rewemhor him! Then Sweet 
Alice set s going the foantain of perpetual 
youth, Iiest the papils bob ved their heads 
all together like the play of “Old Mother 
| Habbard« Dead.” Then they flipped their 
| arms hither aud thither about their heads 
and shoulders, like the wings of a lanatic 
| bat. After that they all stack their right 
| lege out at the same instant aad wiggled 
j them lke an ogg-beater 
toed with their left legs. 


Finally they suddenly and mysterioasly 
swelled themselves up all over in a ridica- 
lous manner, till they seemed in imminent 
danger of bursting on the spot; buat they 
puffed off two or three times like a #team- 
boat, aud as suddenly and mysteriously 
collapsed agai, and at that the fountain 
of perpetual youth was instantaneously 
shut off and the performing circus was 
over, Robert Carlingford was pot im- 
pressed by the performing gymuasts as he 
suculi have been. He saw only Sweet 
| Ahee there, with her puro face flashed 
with the ‘‘pymmnasties, her bright hair 
blown about hercherk«s, Room No. 6 was 


fall of performiog gyoimasta of the first, 
| years ayo 
mud pies ever since, and now you ve got | 
the worst, maddiest mess you ever made | 


class; bat be saw only the play of one per- 
sons lithe, gravefal wascles, uaderneath a 
loosely fitting blue dress. When the pupils 
of room No. 6 bad been disciumsed and 
| been raarcbed a da military file out into 
the street, Robert Oarlingford stall lio- 
gered, Aas the last military footatep echoed 


his warm, tira: white baod upon the band 
of Alice Lorne, aud gazed into ber face 
with bis tender, passionate eyes. 

“1 did not come to see your foolish 
| gymnastics,” he said. ‘I came to see 


roow up three pairs of stairs, and said to 
her, sofily and re verentially 
“From my boybood I have loved to 
fancy that somewhere in the world there 
was a woman who was born to be my wife. 
I have dreamed of her sometimes, always 
| the same, golden-baired, gentle aud good, 
different from avy woman | ever kuew in 


star, shining forever across a troubled sea 
it has seowed to we that | should know 
my wife if I saw ber and heard her 
speak. | have seen you and beard you 
call wy Dame, and you are the wife of my 


dreams. I lay my heart at your fect, 
Alice Lorne. 
That was all, She bad learned to love 


him well already ia ber bovest, innocent 
wal He seemed to her, child-like and 
simple-hearted as she was, like a knight 
come down to ber from some old legend ; 
and there was po hawan creature, not one, 
to step in and say she sbuald pot love this 
manor that. Within her kaowledge she 
had bo living relative. There wasacurwus 
sear across her left wrist, thin, straight 
and livid, which she dimly anderstood, 
perhaps fainty rejeuwbered, asinadream, 
perbaps bad been told was caused long 
ago by & bow from some sharp instru- 
ment io the hands of a man, but whether 
the wan was father, anole, guardian, or 
| what he was, she never knew, 

In ber childbood abe had lived with an 
aged woman whom she called Grandmother 
Holzbauer. This old woman spoke Ger- 
man, abd Sweet Alice had reason tw be 
leve she was ber waterpal grandmother. 
She was a very serious wowan, devout, 
peacefal, quiet, and seemed to bear always 
im ber bosow a weight of brooding, sur- 
rowfal memories. Sweet Alice beieved 
there was a tragedy of some sort connected 
with ber early childbood;: bat whatever it 
was, Grandmother Holzbaner looked the 
secret in ber own breast. Yet Sweet Alice 
‘bad always been happy with ber Sac 
| bad always beew kind, loving even, to the 

obuld, and Seeet Alice would never koow 


any peacefuiler, happier boars than when , 


she wat beside Grandmother Holzb of 
winter evenings and conned her school- 
| gitl lessons, wile Grandwotber Holzbaver 
| Buitted stockings and gazed sileutiy in o 
/tme fre. ‘irandmother Holzbaver died 
| when Sweet Alice was seventeen, and thea 
, the school-commitieo hed placed the girl, 
despite ber youth, over room No. 6, Schoul- 
That was nearly two years 
ago, and she had been there ever since. 

| * Tost is the whole story of my life, as 
| fer as I khoow,” sbe said, raising ber inn0- 
| Sone, Seve ages 60 thin Save of Hates Car- 


And it pleases me best so,” be bad an- 











| Sweet Alice hed some artistic talent, 
and she hed peicted, from memory, a 
rr Ue picture Grandmother I>!2asuer. 
There was a bl b-tween 
the faces of the two—tae old women and 
the young one. wriakled aad 


| strange, sweet spell 


my life, with a face hke a sweet, pare) 


pewter spoon. Bat she seemed as de- 
voutly thankfal for her coarse, humble 
food, as if it bad been the richest viends 
wealth could bestow. The fondly effec. 
tionate girl had painted her as she loved 
best to remember ber, a gentle, sweet 
faced oid woman with a plain blue dress, 
a white cap, and enow-white bair smoothly 
pit back under her cap from off « full, 
faintly-wrinkled brow. Sbe sat beside a 
little table, whereon, with marvelloas per- 
fectness, the girl had painted, just as she 
remembered them, the small loaf of black 


bread, a bowl of soup, a simple pewter | 


epoun and a brown earthen mug of milk 
Her wrinkled bands were folded softly, and 
the mild, saintly face was bent in prayer, 
just as Alice had seen her so many, many 
times. Underneath the pictare Sweet 
Alice had written, in German 

* Unaer tiglich rot gid uns heute.” 

*Toat piotare is my saint's image,” 
said Sweet Alice. ‘I look at it every day, 
and I pray God to keep me always honest 
and trae and bumble as dear (irandmother 
Holzhauer. 

Robert Carlingford thought of his own 
hanghbty, stately mother, and sighed softly. 

So these two were betrothed, It was not 
long till the wedding. His heart had gone 
from him that first time she ever spoke his 
name, and he longed to have ber always 
| pear him, where he cuuld hear forever the 
| voice which beld him still with such a 
. The touch of ber 
hand thrilled him softly to the innermost 
depths of his being, « little glance from 
her innocent, loving blue eyes made him 
happy for hours. Kobert Carlingford was 
very much in love. 

His mother lived in Wakeham. Shortly 
before the wedding he went thither to ac- 
quaint her with his intended marriage. As 
far an was proper for a lady who wore gray 


| oarla and family diamonds, and had the | 

Next they dit- | dignity of an ancient family to sapport be- 
laen they jerked | sides —as far as was proper for sach a dame 
all over all at onoe, like a spiritual circle. | to raise a tornado, Madame Carlingford 


raised a tornado. A tewpost in a teapot 
was not worth mentioning beside the tem- 
pest across a teapot which whistled and 
thandered about Kobert C erlingfords an- 
lucky ears, My! how a woman can sould 
when she seta her bead to it. 

“Its a mystery to me,’ said madame 
[ve thought it over a haadred times, 
I'm sare, aud I can't tell how I was 
ever idiot enongh to have such a son 
as you are. Since the Lord made me, 
I never saw a son who was such a com- 
plete failare, I think. You have been one 
continued disappointment to me from the 
time when I caught you msking mad pics 
with Zip the biack waiter boy, twenty 
You ve done nothing bat make 


in your life, and you actually bring it here 
and ask me to swallow it. 


,;moath shat. Yoo can take your mud pie 
somewhere else and eat it; [I don't think 
| itll digest well, served up from my china 
aud siiver. Heavens! if | only bad a son 
who would be some oredit to me.” 
Robert Carlingford wandered off by him- 
«lf down a solitary street of Wakehaw. 


really looked for uo kinder reception from 


foolusb wortals are deladed enongh to be- 
| lieve that there will maybe be some 
louphole of escape left for us. Many a mau 
| bas gone to destraction through blind faith 
| in a lvophole of escape which dida't exist. 
So Kobert Carlingford wandered solitary 
down a lonely street of Wakeham. He 
was sad, disappointed, and in a sorry state 
of dumps, brooding forloruly over his lady 
| mothers kecture ———— a well-known, 
| gracefal dyure fitted past him, a fizare of 
| # woman ciad in a blue dress, and having 
| golden curls. Was is it bis Alice’ It 
must be. The thought caused bim to rash 
headlong after ber. He looked inw the 
lady's fave, as he came up with her, and 
recoguized his lovely betrothed. He spoke 
to her, laid his hand on her arm, and 
| ealled her Alice. She seemed confased 
| painfally embarrassed in trath, looked to 
| he right and left, and preseutly articula- 
| ted, in a staumering, hesitating manner 

** Mr. Carhogford!” 

She behaved strangely, so unlike his io- 
nocent Sweet Alice, that Robert Carling- 
ford felt carously chilled and repulsed. 

| To his question of when she bad kft 
Brinton, sbe answered yesterday; to his 
question of when she would retarn, she 
replied that it was uncertain, as she bad 
come on some sudden and unexp: oted 
business, which cvald not be transacted 
, immediately. Taere was a painfal hesita- 
tiom and ea barrassment about everything 
she said, and Carliagford forebore to ques- 
tom ber farther. He romembered aiter- 
ward, too, that she seemed aptious to be 
rid of bim, and to avoid bis qaoestions. 
She warmured something in a iow voice 
about pressing epgagemeuta, happy to see 
| bim agaio in Bristow, must kave bim at 


epes, and, guoud-bye now, and tursed a 


sudden ocorver and left him. 

Uuerly bewildered and confounded, be 
stood watobing ber oat of sight. What 
coald it meau’ Was she not his own 
, Alwe, fair, sweet, honest, aud innocent- 
hearted as a child? Bat he must know. 
Perhaps she was in some trouble, and 
wished to keep it from him. He woud 


rather die than that barm sbould touch | 
}one hair of ber gulden head. He qawk- | 
ened his pace, and watched ber again tll | 


he saw ber enter a small, faded house 
which stood a liule beck from the street. 
Tnen he went on. Bat be could not rest. 
A barvitg unpeat Pp i bim, to 
know why his Alice was in the swall, 
faded bouse in a beck street of Wakebam, 





jendare it po longer, but towerd eveuu g 
| he marched bolily ap to the small, fadeu 
boause, and kaocked = An old woman came 
to the door. He asked if Muss Lorne was 
| there, Miss Lorne was not there, the old 
woman said. Had she been there toat day? 
No; no lady of that name had 

that day. or at ary time. 
ferd rubbed his forehead vicient 


Il never do it | 
as long as lve the power to bold my | 


joa. | He felt worried aud disconsolate. He had | 
A little later, it could not have been | 

tle was a rich wan with ne snobbery | more than a week or two at the most, Le | bis mother, bat as long as any impending 

He had vo sympathy with, or | leaned over ber chair in the little sitting. | evil has not yet happened for certain, we 


Pivally be cvaid | 
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felt as be passed into the street, as if one 
bed strack him «a blow and stunned hia 
Bat he still believed, nevertheless, that Lis 


a damb brute, mach lees him, her be 
trothed, whom she loved dearly. He went 
ne more to the emall, faded im the 


Two days after be retarned 
It wanted bat three weeks ¢)!! 
He went, fall 


back street. 
| to Brinton. 
hie wedding-dey. 


own door, opened it, and entered. The 
pH Be py = 
over him, an turned to go out, 


Bat 
| at that moment « pair of white hands were 


| hidden when she had heard his 
stairs. He clasped ber with a quick heart. 
beat. 


- I thought I had lost you, darling,” be 


said. 
Beautiful, innocent, sprightly, jast the 
‘seme. Had she ing w tell him? No; 
nothing, only that she had been «ick with 
a little cold, while be was gone, and had 
to stay out of school two days. Her wed. 
ding was nearly done, too, and if 
Robert wanted to keep bis bead ont of « 
govse-yoke, he'd better run away now be- 
fore it wastoo late. Robert Carlingford 
looked at her searchingly. Her tace was 
, a little pale 
, “So you have been ont of school, have 
you ?' he said, 
** Yes, Robert, for two days, as I told 
| you,” she answered, looking up at him 
with her honest, innocent eyes, fearless 
and open asa bird's or a childs. He felt 
a strange upeasiners as he met her look. 

| ** I dida't know you bad friends in Wake. 
ham, Alice,” he said 

*“*No more have '. I don't know a soul 
in Wakeham.” 

** Wha-at ?” gasped Robert Carlingford. 
| “I don't know a sonal in Wakeham—and 
| I never was there in my life,” looking 

straight at him still fearless and open as 
a bird, or a child. ‘* What put that into 
your dear old noddle?” Aud she laughed 
| lightly as she said it. 
| ‘*L beg your pardon,” said he, dryly, 
| * Bat I saw you in Wakeham, on Becker 
| street, last Thurs lay.” 
| “No, Robert; surely not,” Sweet Alice 
| auswered, gravely. ‘‘It wasn't possible 
for me to be in Wakeham when I was here 
in Brinton in bed with an infleenza, was 
it? It's a principle in physics that the 
same body can't occupy two different 
places at one and the same time. And I 
| being here at Brinton all last week, I 
| leave it to your understanding whetber I 
| could be in Wakeham. Could I now?” 

** Bat [ would stake my bead on it,” 
said Carlingford, vehemently. 

** Then you'd lose it,” said Sweet Alice. 
‘| give you my selemn word that I never 
was in Wakebem in niy life.” 

** Then it must have been your double,” 
muttered Carlingford. Lie believed she 
was deceiving Lim for mere playfulness at 
first. and thea he thonght that possibly be 
wight have been mistaken, and ro it drop- 
ped, and almost passed from his mind, 
Their wedding-day drew on apace. The 
simple wardrobe of the little schoolmis- 
| treas did not require a year for its prepara- 
tion, Every day when be visited her, the 
dear girl would show him, with a balf tear 
in her eye, a pair of gloves, a knot of rib- 
bon, a bit of rare lace, or maybe a band- 
kerchief, this and that little gift from the 
other schoolmistresses, who, out of their 
scanty wages, had bestowed what they 
conld as bridal tokens on Sweet Alice. 
They all loved her so. Rubert looked at 
the little gifts, and the simple dresses, and 
smiled to think of the rare and costly-set- 
| ting in which his jewel should shine when 
onoe she became bis own. The day before 
their marriage be placed upon ber little 
white tinger a diamond and turqavise r 
worth four times as moch as ali her ward- 
|}robe together. And she had kissed the 
|} band of Robert Carlingford, and then 
; tarned immediately around and tenderiy 
| kiswed the lifeless pictare of Grandmother 
| Holzhauer. 

** Dear, dear Grandmother Holzaner ! 
If she were ouly alive this day to see my 
happiness!" 
| Ste packed the beloved pictare carefully 
| away among ber fow possessions, 

**It wbali go wherever I go, Robert,” she 
said. ‘* Aud it shall bang iu the best place 
in my pictare gallery when I have one. 
Jast so I would have taken Grandmother 

| Holznaner with me to share my prosperity 
| and happiness.” 
| Bo, amid the tears, blushes, and smiles 
which chased each other like shadows 
across ber lovely face, with her child-heart 
jand gentle, merry ways, Sweet Alice 
plighted her g'rlish faith as wife to Robert 
Carlingford. They left Brinton at once, 
Tuey were to make the sumwer trip around 
the great lukes fir-t, and then, returning, 
were to make the tour of Europe. Rubert 
planned it so, to please Sweet Alice. They 
went by rail to Chicago, At the depot in 
| Brinton, jast as they were stepping into 
the car, they were accosted by a plain, re- 
spectable-looking elderly woman in deep 
| wourning. Ss#eet Alice recognized ber asa 
| woman who had lately been employed, in 
a bumble capacity, about Schcol-house No. 
4. She was a widow, and very poor. Her 
name was Mrs. (irubbs. She was going 
to Chicago, sabe said, to visit ber daughter, 
was unaccustomed to travelling, and at 
this moment was in wortal fear lest ber 
*‘chist ' bad gone off on the wrong traia. 
She was very weck and bumble, in her 
ways, and very mach afraid of troubling 
the gentlemen, would not have done so 
under any consideration, only that the most 
( valaable property the bad in the world was 
in that precious “ chist.” Sue coanted 
upon her fingera— 

* Toeres my stella silk, which I've been 
savin’ for my burial suit, ever since wy 
poor basband was taken away, ten years 
ago. There's the degarrytype of my Joba, 
bim that drives dray in St. Lonis, with « 
striped shirt on and a cigar in his mouth. 
And there's my blessd baccy pipe, that 
[ promised my Sally | wouldat smoke on 
the care, and now | ve lost em all forever. 
| Mise Alice, if I didn't know you hadnt 
| the kindest heart in the world, I woulda't 
veater to troable you, but I'm a lone wo- 
man thatdont know a soul bere, and all 
this poise and whuzz bewithers me. A 
black chist with brass nails, it was, miss, 
aud a padlock. Lord! Lord! whatll be- 
| Come o me if I've lost that chist.” 

Half laughing, in spite of himself, 
Robert Carlingford readily went 
search of the missing roy erty, and was 
enabled to relieve the poor 's distress 

| by awwauring ber that be had undoubtedly 
) seen a black chest with brass naile apd & 


for Chicago. Tne widow seemed in & 
;manper to throw herself on her Miss 
Aliee's protectiva. She managed toohtat 
}@ scat pear the sew-made pesband and 


108. 
* Oni won't suit me,” she said. “On 





@ the sarchin' wind. They tll 

so there that it'll take a catof 
and biow her across the 
reff of another Base. 
I've gos it ia 
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tue goed Lord 
wavoa. He left the 
dida't leave no meat on me. 


through >. 

« | wieh she'd stop her twaddie, and let 
me have my wife to myself,” thought | 
Robert Carlingford. 

Bat Seeet Alice seemed interested in 
the wowan, and only ba been married 
a few boars, be was obliged to seem inter- 
It makes a difference in « 
man's bebavior, you observe, whether he | 
has been married several years, or only a | 

indeed’ | 
' 


im me, bat be | 
I've waded | 


few boars. Qaite a difference, 

As neared OUbicago, Alioe became 
weary. Ata little way-station, that ham- 
bagging announcement, ‘twenty minutes 
for refresbments," was screamed from one | 
end of the train to the other. Alice was | 
neither hungry nor thirsty, bat Kobert, | 
with that solicitude so eminently proper | 


and becoming in all new busbands and old | ever. Sweet Alice did not seem quite the | ing 
oves, insisted that she waa, and went out augel she had used to seem eny more, os bis | in an instant the folly 


to the shabby little dining-rvom, to bring | 
ber something to eat. Good Mra, Grabbs | 
would es him. She wanted « cup of | 
tea for herself, she said, and presently the | 
two came back, Robert with a plate of | 
those indescribable India-rnbber railway 
sandwiches, and good Mrs. Grabbs with a | 
smoking cap of tea. 

“You must drink it, Miss Alice,” she 
said. ‘* There ain't anything like a cup of | 
tea for toaing up of a body's nerves.” 

Reader, patience. I have told you this 
trifling nonsense for a reason which you 
will apderstand by and by. I didn't pat | 
itin “jastto dilup.” I detest the prac- 
ties of putting things into a story to fill | 


up. 
Sweet Alice begua to be drowsy, by and 
by, and presently she nestied her bright 
head against the new, proud husband's gray 
coat sleeve, and when they steamed into 
the depot at Chicago, Sweet Alice was fast | 
asleep, and Robert ford, looking 
first very conceitedly around the car, then 
very tenderly at the golden carls shining 
across his arm, felt positively certain that | 
all the male bipeds in that car, collectively | 
and individually, were watching him, and | 
wishing themselves in his place—and per- 
baps they were. He had some difficulty 
in arousing Alice, when they reached their 
joes ‘send. They went to the dimly: 
ighted sitting-room in the depot, to wait | 
a woment until Robert should find a car- 
riage, and attend to their luggage. Robert 
left his Alice in care of good Mrs. Cirubba, 
for the few minutes be should be absent | 
about the trarnks. As he was leaving them, | 
he suddenly became aware that he had 
been rob His purse was sarely gone! | 
Leaving his wife with Mra Grubbs, be 
rusbed back to where he had been sitting | 
in the car, thinking he had dropped it 
there. The unaccountable drowsiness 
seemed to be coming over Alice again, | 





| 


aud Mrs. Grubbs kept close beside her. 
Searcely had Robert left them, when good 
Mra, Grabbs accidentally trod upon some | 
thing on the floor. Stooping to pick it | 
up, she saw at once that it was the missing 
purse of Robert Carlingford. 

** Wait here, Miss Alice,” she said. ‘‘I 
have found your husband's purse on the 
floor. I will go and find him and tell | 
bim 

Alice nodded sleeyily, and good Mra. | 
Grabbs went ont, It was nearly ten 
minutes before Robert came back. When 
he did so, his wife was sitting where he 
had left her, alone. She told him Mrs. | 
Grubba bad jast ne away with ber | 
daughter, who bad ee looking fur her | 
mother, and seemed in great haste. The 
new-married pair entered a carriage, which 
conveyed them toa hotel. At the botel, 
when Sweet Alice had removed her little 
brown hat and gloves, Carlingford noticed 
that the beaatifal diamond and tury aoise 
ring, the one he had given her the day be- 
fore, was not on her fluger. 

** What bave you done with your ring, 
dear ?” he aske i. 

She seemed momentarily confased, but 
smiled carelessly, almost immediately, and 
replied 

“TI put it away a moment ago, Robert. 
I'm not need to wearing such grand things, 
yon know, and I've taken it off to rest for 
awhile.” 

Bat next morning, after breakfast, he 
observed the rin n on the beantifal 
hand of his lovely bride, lovelier than 
ever, it almost seemed. One little circam- 
s'ance surprised him, however. There 
was cothing wrong about it, he told him- 
asif over acd over again, but it did not 
seem to him exactly like what he had 
thovglet of Sweet Alice, that was all. That 
next morning after their marriage, as 
Robert Carlingford sat idly gazing out the 
window, at the hive of human bees below, 
Alice drew a low stool op near bim, and 
sat down close beside him, with her head 
upon bis knee, and the golden caris trail- 
ing across her azure blue +. ~—y Ye 
like sunbeams across a Jane sky. rt 
drew the yellow threads + | rough his | 
fingers, and thonght he h never seen | 
hair so beantifal 

** Robert,” she , softly caressing | 
his hand, ‘‘dear Rebert, now that we are | 
really married, and ought to tell each | 
other everything, you kaow II have a 


confession to make to you, and a favor to 
| 








ask.” 
She hesitated at that, and Robert still 
stroking the golden curls, to encourage 


| no violet at all, bat 


my bonea. And I've had dropay, and once thought. Uader the forcing influences of | marriage morning. 
I bad « peralytic stroke three months, and fashion and gay life the sweet, shy wild | as he eet ‘ 
you'd thought I'd been « skilliken, ef I ower developed rapidiy into a gorgeous be came toward the city outskirts a 
badn't a bad breath in me. Bat! riz. hot-house plant. Sweet Alice became «| little point where the wi 
my bead above the dazzling, fascinating social queen, reck-| among some trees, be stopped and drew 


lees, beantiful, brillant and dashing as the 
best of thew. She was admired immensely ; 
Robert Carlingford was congratulated and 
euvied on all hands, bat somehow he was 
not quite so happy as be had «xpected to 
be Ne had to have « fragrant 
sweet violet to in the beaatifel 


shade of home. His flower as he came to}. 


know it after be hed transplanted it, was 


which shut its 
the shade of 
— | under the 

hoped at first, and fondly dreamed 
that when his lady mother saw golden- 
haired Alice, and came to know how good 
and sweet and bright she was, mademe 
mere could not help taking his ange! tu her 
heart. Bat after he hat been marred a 
year the prospect seemed farther of than 





loyal heart was obliged to confess to itself | 
with a sharp dagger-thrast of pain. There 
were times, alas! when his augel in biue 
seemed to be neither good, sweet, nor 
bright. She was foarfuily extravagant of 
her hasband'’s gold, was the dazzling Mra 
Oarlingford. Her beauty, her jewels and 
rich robes were the wonder of Wakebam. 
Madame meres cold shoulder grew colder 
and colder. 

** What a beaatifal woman your danghter- 
in-law in!” said a friend to her one day, 

Madame mere elevated ber noble nose. 
“Beautiful! Yes, with a sort of besaty, 
like an actress or circus equestrienne. 
Grand bare-back perforwer she'd make! 
Do you know I fancy she's been something 
of that sort in her time?" 

** How can mortal woman change as my 
wife bas done?” said Robert Carlingford 
to himself mournfully. 

The voice which had held him once with 
such a strange, sweet spell, had no power 
over him any more, never called him 
Robert in the old magico tones. The touch 
of her hand had no more the power to 
thrill him as it ased. 

Robert Carlingford was a disappointed 
man. 

A son was born to them in the third year 
of their marriages. Robert Carlingford had 
clung desperately to the one last that 
the twining baby fogers might lead his 
beautiful, reckless wife back into the old 
aweet ways of gentleness and peace. But 
Alice did not care fur the child. She did 
not see him at all for days and days to- 
gether sometimes. She left him to his | 





nurses, and went her own brilliant, reck- 
loss way. Robert Carlingford was lonely 
and sorrowful, so lonely and sorrowful | 
that bis mother's hard heart almost relent- 
ed to him. He took to noticing the ragged 
astreet-children again, and talking to them 
for hours sometimes, jast as he used 
to do before be had ever met Alice Lorne. 
His wife was an inexplicable puzzle to him. 
She surprised him as mnch aa she sad- 
dened him. At times she betrayed a most 
startling ignorance of the very commonest 
matters of book-learning. © seewed to 
have forgotten the very ex'stevoce of the 
ms she need to read with Kobert in the 

vlensed, brief days of happiness before 
their marriage. 

“What have yon done with your pic- 
tare ?” said Carlingford to her one day. 

he stared at him. ‘‘ What picture?” 

she said 

Robert ran his fingers nervously through 
his hair. ‘Is it possible,” he said, ‘* wat 
you have forgotten the pictare of Grand. | 
mother Holabauer ?” | 

She laughed in a slightly embarrassed | 
way. ‘Ou! that wrinkled old daub,” she 
answered. ‘ Don't you know, Li obert, that 
as soon as I was married to you, I wished | 





te pat out of sight forever all that remind-| as the widows are getting ell the offers; To 


ed me of my shabby old life in that dis- 
graceful school-house, That sort of life | 
never was to my taste, in fact. Bo, as svon 
as we came home here, I ed ali my 
old traps up together and chucked ‘em 
inte an old trunk up inthe garret. Faith! | 
don't know bat some of your old love let- 
ters may have been in the lot, | didn't no- 
tice, And a precious pack of old rabbish | 
it was, ec mistress jackets and things, | 
and dog-eared little old books of poetry. 
Upon my life! Robert, there were actually | 
some patoched-up dreases among 'em! Well, 
six the ago, I b tired of having | 
the frighifal old things even up garret, | 
and one day I hustled the whole bundle of | 
worthless traps into the stove and burnt 
‘em up. And I think—yes, I'm sure, there 
was in the lot a picture of some ridiculous 
oman in « horrid old-fashioned 





“Robert Carlingford sprang to his feet 
**Good Ged, Alice! Is it sible you 
have burnt up the pictare of Grandmother 
Houlzhauer ?” 

** Ves; I have. That is, it altogether 
likely that I have. What farther use did | 
have for the old fright, pray 7" 

He groaned. *‘ Alice,’ said he at length, 
“if you didn't bave that little scar acruss 
your wrist, I would swear befors Heaven 
that you were not the sawe wowan [ mar- 
ried." 

She threw off her bracelet, snatched | 
back her sleeve, and held the livid scar up 
before his eyes and laughed. The laagh 
grated on his fine ear like the socer of a 
demon. 

** Bat you see it's there, don't you, un- 


| atyle of personals 
| faalt with the beef at a Memphis botel the 


He sighed sorrowfally 
t, and trudged on a 


marmared 
lines ip the wet sand with his stick, and apon 


E 
J 


F 
7 if 
HibHE 
i ELELiFESEE 
di 
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turaed 
0 fad 


reams of his lost yo 
over Lis soul ia an overwhelming wave at 
tones of that angel voice. All the youth 

bim sprang ap alert, electrided. He 
knocked at the door of the old-fashioned 
A stout German girl answered bis 

Bhe ovuld understand 


aword he said, or make him understand 
anything. A Mra. Bohwidt, a German 
lady, lived there, the girl said. 

Could he see Mra, Sohmidt ? 

Mrs, Schmidt was not at home. 

Then the gir! closed the door. 

** What an idiot I am,” said Carlingford. 
**T am losing my head, to let my imagiaa- 
tion play me such a trick.” 

Bat the tones of the sweet spirit voice 
rang in his soul still. He cotld not help 
a strange feeling that somehow his wile 
had called him, in the old love-tones she 
bad used before their mar . He went 
back to Wakeham, a spell of the old love 
and tenderness strong apon him. It was 
the very —— of their happy, 
wedding morning five years ago. Might 
that not begin over again. Maybe it was 
not too late = for bim and Alice to be 
happy according to his old dreams. 

(TO BE CONTINUED ) 
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ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


@ The ‘‘Mobair” lodians are spoken 
“% a down east paper. 

A gentleman being asked if his 
neighbors dog was a hanter, said it was 
half buater and half setter, that he hunted 
notil he found a bone, and then set down 
to eat it, 

G@ A lady asked Mr, Sorodgells if he 
liked children. ‘*Don't koow, ms‘am,” 


HF A Detroit paper says —One of the 
police, in going throagh an alley 

, Came slong to « barn, and, a 

he heard a voice say, * Take of 

@at, young man.” There was a pause, 
Sboat the time the coat was off the 
father continued, ‘You've needed a tan 


, you've been («hack ) ng oat 

a bow!) 

you've sassed your (whack) mother, and 
‘ve sagsed ( whack) me, and 

(@hkack, jamp and te run the 

bat ( whack and a yell) you can't do 

was more wheoking aad how!. 


bat the officer didn't being con- 
Detrout had of leans ope old 
»” anid a Sootch minister, 


from his 
about ye?” ** Yea, minister.’ ‘ Then 


“| 
f 


oo of #21 OOD 
Patti-Oaat has 
the fret time in T 


appeared in 
viata 


pulpit, “have you a) 
stiok it into that sleeping brate o' a man o' | 
we 





DR. C. W. GLEASON, 


Professor of Anatomy and Physiology, 
©) doe. kitie Author of the Laws of Life and Art of Pro. 
oe -killer pays better serving Health, E:fttor of the Physiologist, 
than any other offive in Si. 1 ouia. hen 
out the city dog-hiller snuffed out the Science of Health, £0, bas just published 
of 8 000 canines, « pocketed there. | a new and valaable work on 


Last | and well known popular lecturer on the 


How to Acquire Good Health. | 


The | This book, of four hundred and twenty five | 


ra 
lowest price for the See cents wan $5, | pages, contains 7hirty fire popular, scien 


) 
mor that a New 
with 
provineial cotem; 
story, remarks that it is very 


Alta ia respon 
@ Nevada lawyer 
acoused of warden, 
witness ia his favor 
being his wife, who was incapacitated from 
Giving testimony by reason of her relation 


4 
i 


i 
E 


to him, he got the trial brouyht 
suit for divorce in her f and secured 
it, and then triumphantly her on 


the stand to secure the acquittal of ber 
husband. 

&@ Toe wife of the British premier, ac- 
cording to a London cor dent, is an 
estimable oharch woman, but sadly lacks 





the social tact ty to a pe in her 
position. Distrait at at times, she ia the 
Cause of greater offences nat etiquette 
than any one in Loudon. re. Grundy te 


fond telling how on one occasion, in 
order to refresh bes husband's memory, 
Mrs. Gladstone wrote on a card which rhe 
placed in the frame of a conspicuous 
“Don't forget to invite those 
horrid Smiths,” and how the “ horrid 
Smiths,” as weil as Mr, Gladstone, had the 
exquisite deliyht of reading the endearing 
epithet of the frank . 

&@ Bring back into the right way him 
who has goue astray. ( orrect the errors of 
mankind, where you can, and inspire them 
with a love of virtue, Restore the stray 
= to the fold 

Goop Humox,—If a wan is bamor 
ous, sprightly of imagination, and witty, 
how he can make a whole housebold cheer- 
fal and happy! How mach power one that 
in lively and yay and witty to redeem 
men from the sordidneas of life, and lift 
them up to a higher range of thonybt and 
feeling’ And w wicked ia he who, 





anawered that orabbed old gentleman ; 
** never tried ‘om ; am not an ogre.” 


having this power, porverta it, by annoying 


the parquotte | tifa, and instroctive J ecturrs, 


plea lidly 
| Mastrated with two hundred and ttey beau 
| tiful and expensive engravings, exhibiting 


® Danish | the structare, nature, and uses of every or- 
porary having | gan in the haman body, and desoribing, in 


| plain, chaste, and intelligible langaage, how 
| to cultivate, strengthen, and preserve their 
| Health, tully expletning the causes of their 
lhacases, how to Prevent and bow to Cure 
them, 40. No Hood of this kind, so expen. 
sively illustrated and containing such a vast 
amount of useful practical information for 
every one, has ever before been pablished 
in thie country. Price, #2 00, sent by mail 
Of @Ipress. 

Having retired from the /acturing Mick, 
after twenty years’ experience asa public 
lecturer, operating surgeon, and pructising 
physician, Jr. (/iewor haa opened ele 
gondy farnished «offices at No. 1007 Areb 

» Poiledelphia, with all of the beat modern 
medieal and surgical tnstraments and ap- 
plianoes, incladiug Flectric, Electro Mag 
netic, and Galvanic Natteries, Hleotro- 
Chemical and other Wedticuted Baths, Modi 
cated Inhalations, and other valuable reme 
dies, for the thorough scientific and suc- 
conful treatment of the most obstinate and 
difioalt forma of ('Aronic Disease. ‘Tho- 
rm scientite and skilful Mraminations 
of the Eye, Far, Nose, Throat, Hoart, 
Langs, Stomech, Liver, Kidneys, Ac., with 
the beat Modern Instruments, including 
| the Ophthalmosoops, Aarisco , Stetho 
| seope, Urinsope, Shion nOOpe, Recploenes- 
ter, and other approved means of detect 
ing disease, daily from 1° to f o'clock, /ree 
of charge 

Correspondence with invalids living at a 
distance respectfully solicited, and when a 
stamp ts enclosed for return postage, all 
professional qaestions will be fally aud 


oom plete and specific (ii tee and Myyienie 
rules and directions. with the best A teal 
Remedies tor the Cure of Dineanon of the 
Stomach, Liver, Cuterth, Berofala, Con 
sumption, Nervous Debility, Disease of 





@ A Chester county man has patented | men and making them feel inseoure and an- | the Hoart, Brain and Nerves, Kidueys, 


an improved carriage jack. Now let bim 
try bis band at improving Captain Jack. 
There ia more room for improvement in 
Captain Jack than thore is io « carriage 
jack —mach more, ; 

&@ Theve are in the refreshing Weatern 
‘Mr. Waggoner found 


other morning, and the coroner made #: 
on him.” 
Kuox county, Ohio, was blotted ont the 


other day, aged 7) 
| 


@ “1 m notin mourning,” sida young 
French lady, frankly, toa queriat; ** bat, 
now-a-days, we poor girls have to resort to | 
artifice.” 

G@ Mad. Nilsson-Rouzand received, at | 
her benefit in Rassia, a number of valua- 
ble presents, consisting of diamond ear- | 
ri necklace with emeralds, bouquets, | 
pow od address with one thousand signa 
tares, in a gold frame, with Hlamond tears | 
attached to it. 

#7 “ Has Mr. Smith beon here inquir- | 

| 
| 
| 


| ing for me to day?" asks Brown of the 


ball porter at the club. ‘* Can't say, sir, 
replies the porter —-an Irishman, of course , 
*“T know Mr. Suith by sight, bat not by 
name.” | 
€@ A Western preacher discoarsed from 
the text, ‘How old art thou’ and the | 
next day about one-third of the women of | 
the congregation called round w tell bim | 
it was none of bis businens. 

G@ At a revent medical examination a | 
question was put to the stadents as to the 
meaning of the word ‘ hypothesis.” (no | 
candidate replied that it was *' a machine 
for raising water.” Another gave the an. | 
swer that it was somothivg thet happened | 
to a man after , 

6@ If you are ovoarting a girl, stick to it, | 
no matter bow large ber father's feet are 

«@ ** Why,” asked a governess of her 
little charge, ‘do we pray God to give us | 
our daily bread? Why dunt we ask for 
fonr days, or tive days, or a wesk’" ** We 
want it fresh,’ replied tho ingenious child 

S@ A young New Yorker has received 
no less than twenty-seven card photographs 
of his future wife from different furtane- 
tellers, and no two arealike. As ho does 


| 
| 
not intend to embark in the Mormon busi. | 


her, gave the band he held a little tenaer | mistakable?” she asked, with some excite. | ness, bis faith in fortune telling is slightly 


squeeze, and said 

“What is it, darling? I'm sure I'd do 

anything in the world for you.” | 
yes! These new hasbands always, 
will, you know. HBat—they get over it. 

* And you won't be angry with me when | 
I tell you, dear ?” 

‘Angry! Why, 
mean ? don't think anything—anything | 
upon earth, dearest, could make me angry ' 
with you.” 

She prewed her bright cheek more 
closely against his band | 

‘Then Robert, dear,” she almost whis- , 
pered, ‘** the trath is, I'm in debt.” 

** Is that all?” be ssid. ** I'm sure that’s | 
D . You needn't have been afraid | 
to tell me that, Alice. What's a husband 
for, if it isn't to pay bis wife's debts?” 

** Bat it's a very—very big debt,” 
faltered Sweet Alice. 

‘Nonsense, child,” said Carlingford, 
cheerfully. ** Whatever it is, it shall be 
paid, and then for the = he added, 
a little more gravely, ** for the fature you'll | 
always tell me, dear, so you'll never need 
to have any debts.” 


She pressed her 
her cheek. 


darling, what do you | 


eweet lips to the hand hundred, so old bad be grown, so baggard | 
and sorrowful. Were all men disappotnt- 


ment in ber tones. 

** Vea, yes: I see it; (tod knows it's 
plain enoogh.” 

** Bo you can't disown the wife you mar- 
ried, and promised to love with all your | 
might till death took you out of the world. 
It's possible that come hasbands keep their | 
promise better than you have yours. I 
might buve known that | was never the 
wife for a slow poke.” 

He took his hat silently and walked ont | 
to the street. He wandered away ont into 
the fields by himself, a lonely, sorrowfal 
man. More time still went on with bim, 
still lonely and sorrowfal. At last it came 
to be that his home was ne home to him 
any longer. His house was a continued 
scene of wild mirth and reckless revels, as 
little to bis taste as the lanatic bellowings 
in a mad-house would have been. One | 
day he went to Chicago. Basiness took 
his to that brisk and flourishing town. He | 
had not been there since the time of bis | 
marriage, five yeare ago. Five years ago, 
when be bad hoped aad expected to be 0 | 
happy, blest beyond the common lot of | 
men. Five years ago, and it seemed a 


“Bot Kobert, decrs, it's Give buandred ed in women as he bad been’? He thought 


es ee “ Heaven tries if the | 
earth be in tane.” Just so bright the world 
_ had seemed to Robert Carlingford on 


it =~ likely, pondering it over to him- 
seit. 

| seemed the soul of trath, sweetness, and snd one corner is gone. It slips and sticks 
‘4 rove to be | into your thawb, and breeks the screw in | instances a reduction to the extent of One hail. 


Did ali women who before marriaze 


after marriage 


shallow / could not | 


tell, but he grimly thoaght that it naight be 
qaiite likely, too. “ 
outalone on the lake shore, ne”, and valacd mostly on account of ite! _cyri.tian Mnion 


Lonely rambies had come to be | 
weary life. It was o sunpy | 
the early Jane time—one of | 
of murnings of biue sad gold and | 


us 


shaken. He says twenty seven are two 
much. We should say they were about 
twenty-six teo mach. 
€@ Respecting the propriety of setting | 
aside a reservation for the Modocs, a Cal 
fornia poet is thus euphatic 
“ They shouki have o reservatinr 
Which they would be sare to ker), 
Till the tramp that wakes creation | 
Cale them trom (bets lengthened pice), } 
HA schoolboy remarks that when his 
teacher undertakes to ‘‘show bim what is | 
what,” he only finds ont which ie switeh. | 
€@' The *' Norristown Herald " has found 
outwhy persons can't sleep. It is becanse | 
** there is no accumulation in the organiam 
of the prodavts of oxidation, mainly of 
carbolic scid, that sccamalation being 
favored and controlled by reflex action of 
the nervoas system, which thas protects 
the from ive oxidation, 
and allows the organiem to manifest its | 
normal fanctional activity throughout « 
rythmic period.” We shouldnt 
have thought « little thing hike that would | 
keep one awake. Persons who can't sleep, 
however, should pat some of those things 
in their iam before 


| 





GP Every family should have a screw: 
driver. The borrowed screwdriver hasn't | ‘** 
got 


ey to it; and if it has it is 
split. The blade is too biant for the screw, 


two, and throws you off your feet, and 
then Pye Ge $f 
aroand for it, and swears it was pearly 


associations, and he woulde't have had it 
lost for ten times its valae im solid gold. 
You bad xtter bey & new sorewdriver at | 
opee ' 
&@ A fine coat is bate livery when he who 
wears it diecuvers uo higher talents than a | 
footman. 


** Peter Ink, an old citizen of | 


| comfortable in bis prasence! 
€F Farru anp Woanxa 

know as by oor faith, for that is within us 

| they know us by onr works, which are 

| vixihle to theu 


| 
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tared, and a¢ cheap se any ceteDiiemeent le the 
Letters frome say part of the world will re 
celve attention 
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tar, Bo venee ly 
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enough for afew moments, 
atonce Mre Moyer begen to a 
ith frightful repidity. Nhe hed 
time to scream nto Moyer to 

children to bed carly, and to tell 
Jame to set bread, and the arxt in 
abe t miles above the snow 
It wee embarassing for Mra Moyer 
‘ a. ite iy as she 
nd to the bestle to 
order to come down 

op there among than 
‘clom he and tows and 
« for several boura, enjoy 


rEFEE 
3 


iH 





i 


t 
: 
i 
; 


f 


mally, until 


or » Bat a saddens gust of 
wind 4 end blew her 
against the Pret ehuroh steeple 
with euch foree the “t: Gated gue 
aamer bestle” exploded violently, im 
the sexton with the conviction 





ey edifice bad been struck by 
lightaing. Bat when he came out and 
sae Mra. Moyer t by her jer on 
weatherovok, with her pe pointing 
or west, as the wind happened & shift, 
comprehended the situation, It cost 
andred dollars to build « scaffuiding 
get Mrs. Moyer down, and even then 
Moyer did not introdace bis bestle into the 
market. He will sell out his patent rights 
cheep. Mra. Moyer wants him to. 

A recent work on physio'ogy contains 
fullowing information, ‘' [It is estima 

ted that the bones of every adult person 
require to be fed with lime enough w make 
a marble mantel every sight montha ” This 
natarally provokes reflection It is evident 
then, that each of us eats, in ten years, 
about seven mantelpieces, or say three 
mantelpicoes and a couple of sete of front 

door steps and window-sille, This is suf. 
Sotently suggestive, but it becomes more 
ee when we re fect that o man eighty years 
old mast have consumed a of Wash 

ington monuments, and three or four 
stone quarries, At this rate it is no won 

der marble is scarce and doorsteps costly. 
Bomething must be done aboat it Esther 
we meet kill the entire on ence 
every months in to get those 
mantel out of them, of we must stop 
potting op menamenta As for grave 
stones, a man who bas devoured enough 
stu to fill a cometery with slaba ought not 
to have vue unless he can be ina 
furnace and marble can be worked 
out of him. After this, « persan whe can't 
melt a tombstone out of hie bones, and 
have enoogh material over heep hie 
children in marbles for ten years, id 
be forbidden to die, Unless this hind of 
extravagance is checked, America will be a 
bowling wilderness in a couple of thousand 
years or se. 

A young gentioman, who finds it dim 
eult to begin a conversation when he is in. 
tredaced to « young lady at a party, writes 
to hnow if we can give him any suggestions 
whieh will assist him at such times. We 
think we cen. Why not, for instance 
throw oat some hind of observation about 
the weather? Most women are interested 
im the weather, and we have knows men 
who heve succeeds | in completely fascinat: 
-h— by speculating whether it will 
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and she set apon the 
carpenter had been there that 


Bi 


J 
Magroder, where we could gaze inte ber 
eyes ard drink in her smiles, It coos | 
probelle that the carpenter must bave 

upset hie glue pot on the spot where we 

sat, for afier enjoying Mies M rare 
remarks for a cveple of hours and drinking 
several of her smiles, we tried to rise for 
the purpose of gving bome, bat foand that 


Mies Magruder 
hurry,” and we told her we believed we 
wouldnt. The conversation hed a sadder 
tome after that, ead we set there thinking 
whether it would be better to ask Mina Me 
gruder to withdraw while we diarobed and 
went home in Highland costame, or 
whether we should urge her to warm ap 
the poker eo that we coald thaw ourselves 
out, or whether we should give one terri- 
flo wrench and thea ramble dowa the yard 
beck ward. About midnight Miss Magruder 
yawned and said she believed she would 
to bed. Thea we em anked ber if 
thought ber father w have any objec: 
tion t lending us his front steps for a few 
da t we ted tw take them 
home fora petterg, We think Mies Ma 
grader mast have entertained duabts of oar 
sanity, for she rushed in, called ber father 
and screamed Magruder came down with 
a double barrelled gan. Then we explain. 
ed the situation in a whisper, and he pro 
cured a saw dnd out oat the of the 
step to which we were a Thea we 
went home wearing the patch, and before 
two o clock crushed out our yoang love for 
Mies Magruder, We never called again, 
and she threw herself away on a dry- 
~xle man. There is a melancholy satis 
action in recalling these memuries of 
youth, and of reflecting upon the influence 
of glue upon the emotions of the human 
heart. 

There are two or three Hindoo gentle. 
men in this country at present, travelling 
aroand—they were out to see Brigham 
Leey By other day--and report has it 
that y intend to organize « minsiouary 
movement fur the purpose of converting 
thie nation to Buddeiam. If this is cor- 
tect we gg boy = their efforts will be 
aneacoens! al. fe dom t wish to say any- 

— another man's religion, bat 
really Haddhiam would not do in this 
country. It would be very inconvenient, 
for instance, if a man, while walking 
down Obestnat street, should suddenly 
bave @ ovnviction that his salvation de- 

ded upon his standing still upon one 
7 for forty-seven years, jast where he 
was. It would attract attention and inter- 
rapt travel, And suppose @ ceavert should 
regard it as his duty to buy an alligator, 
and = te pulli ie Ue sunk ent 
steal ba from the orphan asyluma, and 
feed them to the alligator? e@ should 
want to call in the police; nor would 
we be satished if Jones, who lives next 
door to us, should, in his enthusiasm 
for the new religion, tie «a rope 
to hie appletree and fx « book to it, 
and every afternon run the hook into his 
beck and sewing himeelf in the balmy air of 
spring. And then — Jones was very 
antioes to get to Heaven and should 
make his milk wagon intoaocar of Jug 
gereaut and force his children, and bis 
sant and bis mother-inlaw te lie down 
under it, while he drove over them and 
seranched op their bones and made them 
bow! we should der it our b w 
take the clothes line and tie Jones to the 
pamp anti! be had Yme to reflect and cool 
off and embrace Christianity again. Hia- 
doo prety don't suit this country. It bas 
too much poetry and enthesiasm, and 
earnestness, and alligator and things ia it. 
When we want any better religion than oar 
own, we will engage somebody to con- 
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Loor.—“ Memma, Ohartie 
Manus —** Toll me, doar, 


sy 


you would like to be a oler, 





he would like to be « clergyman!" 


‘man ?” 


Onanuie ——** Why, because then I could talk as much as I like in church !' 





sie, in expectation of a game of romps 
He was disappoiated, however, for Bowie 
abraptly sat down on the door.ste;, bent 

her bead over the dog's shaggy back, and 


to ory. 

* Men are so hatefal'" abe exclaimed. 

Pedro looked “p oomplacently aud wag- 
ged his tail, as if congratulating bimse! 
on the fact that he was pots man. 

** Why, what's the matter?" asked Mrs. 
Rodney. coming to the door, A moment 
before Kessie had been all sunshine; now 
she was a modern edition of Niobe. 

o ," aid Beanie, courtly. 

“It's — my dear, to ory about 
nothing. adn't you better keep your 
tears until you bave cause to shed them?” 

Mra. Rodney was half-adozen years 
older than ber sister, and therefore, as 
Beanie phrased it, was always ‘‘ doing the 
motherly.” 

** Weill, it's Phil!” 

** Don't talk so loud, Bessie, Adolphus 
is asleep.” 

Adolpuas was the small and only heir of 
the house of Rodney, and as his remain- 
my Oe was a consummation devoutly 
tw be wished for, Bessie lowered her voice. 

‘It's Phil! He bas gone over to Wagon 
Mound ina hoff, jast because I wouldn't 
refuse Joh+ Ralls invitation to go to that 
ball on the other side of the river.” 

**l am pot surprised at that. You've 
lived here long enough to know that those 
parties, or fandangows, or whatever they 
call them, are not respectable. Nobody 
goes but a set of painted Mexican women, 
and people that we wouldn't look at in the 
States.” 


** Bat John Rall only asked me in fan, 
knowing very well I wouldo't bh & 
told Pau about it jast to see what bed say. 
He flared ap, and said I shouldn't go. I 
told him I would if I chose, and then— 
and then we quarrelied, and be declared 
that he was going to Wagon Mound on 
business. So he started across the prai- 


rie. 

And Bessie'’s tears flowed anew. 

‘Are you certain that he bas gone?” 
asked Mra. Bodmey, anxiously, fur her 
husband had started the previous day for 
the nearest fort, and if Phil Oxford had 
gone, the ranche was allogetber without 
male protection. *‘ Did you tell him that 
Mark was not bere?” 

“said Beasic, penitently; “an 
scom as eame, I bagan to plagae him 
aboat Joba Rail’s invitation, aud then we 
walked down to the cafon. | never thought 
of telling bim. Phil might bave kaown 
that | wasn't in earnest; bat men are so 


stapid |" 
you were so btleas, 


“I am sorry 
Ressie. We're not in « very envia' 
sition—alone here on the prairic. You 
know that when Mark ic ft, he thought Joho 
Rall was going to stay with us. at Rall 
insisted this morning that he was required 
at bis own ranohe, and went away. I was 
waiting for Pail to come as asual this 
evening, so that I could ask him to stay. 
Dear me! I don't kaow what we're going 
to de!" 
“and I am sure / don't,” 














' eould depend; eve ing, in fact, de- 


pended on her. Mra. y was tightly 
holding Adolpbus in her arms in an agony 
of terror. quietly took the child 
away and laid him back in his cradle. 

** We mast barricade the windows,” she 


said 
{| The door had been already bolted and 


locked. This door was capable of resiat- 
a = 


seg. It was of cedar- 
with iron nails. 


ra, 
piled various barrels and bores against the 
windows, leaving one or two loop holes, 
through which she intended to ase one of 
her brother-in-law rifles; for, now that 
she wes aroused, she determined that the 
Indians should not have the game entirely 
im their own hands,” 

‘Are they coming?” asked Mra. Rod- 
ney, sitting down aad hiding her face in 
her hands. 

** Yea,” retarned Bessie, * they're just 
outside the corral. They're Arrapahoes, I 
think.” 

** We shall be all burned alive!” cried 
her sister. ‘‘Oh, why did we ever come 
to this horrid place?” 

Beasic had neither time nor inclination 
to answer the last question. Her heart 
sank, bat she bravely said; 

** Don't be afraid of being burned alive. 
The a will never barn good sugar 
and w ” 

** Ob, that whisky!” cried Mrs. Rodney. 
*‘T've told Mark a dozen times that hed 
be punished for keeping it. I do believe 
this is a judgment on as.” 

** Hush!" said Bessie, ‘‘ you know it has 
been usefal at times. Hah! they are be- 
ginning operations.” 

A shower of arrows came clattering 
against the house. 

“IT bave loaded this rifle, Ann. 53 
that loop-bole with its muzzle, and pull 
the trigger when I give the word.” 


i 


**T can't!” groaned Mrs. Rodney. 
** Bat you mast!” 
Mrs. y grew and looked 


as if she wore about to faint. Bessie was 

in despair; bat she walked to her sister 

and after shaking her ene ly, 

the rifle in her hands, and led her to the 

loop-hole. Taking one of Mark's revolvers, 

she placed herself at the other loop hole. 
There was very little ammunition in the 

ranche. Mark kept his powder in a small 

cave near the house. The rifle was | 

bat there was ir. wherewith to charge 

it a second time; 

powder only. Bessie was wy oobedy f: 
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“Now is your time to escape. It is 
oe only chance. My hone is without. 
‘ollow me, Bessie. Let me help you to 
mount Springer.” 
ate Mrs. Rodney’ She bas fainted.” 
il answered by Mrs Rodney 
into the cpen air. Seasioteetnted ringer, 
and the fainting woman was before 
her. ue ae to Springer, 
and the animal started at fall apeod te. 
ward the Platte. 
knows the way,” Phil said. 
im, Phil! What will you do 
reelf?" cried Bessie, in agony. ‘* Ob, 
l, you've forgotten the baby!” 
Springer soon made the distance between 
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them too for more of ber words to | ssred 


reach Ph 

The Indians had now raised the trap- 
door, If Phil wished to save himeelf there 
was pot an instant to be lost. Forgetting 
all about the baby, he took to his heels, 
running toward the Platte. By this time 
Springer had reached the other bank of the 
river with his double burden. Phil planged 
into the stream, and soon joined the two 
women on the bank. He found that Mra. 
Rodney had recovered from her swoon. 
yl |: baby?” asked Beasie, as 


ao “Ob, Phil, where's the 


*: Where—where is my child? Speak!" 
oried Mra. Rodney, in quivering, anxious 
tones that went to Phil's heart. 

**T forgot him,” was all he could say. 

Phil turned with the intention of going 
back and saving the baby or dying in the 
vp when two dripping objects came 
out of the river. They were Pedro the 
mastiff and Adolphus. 

Pedro marched proudly up to Mrs. 
Rodney and the erying Adolphas 
at her feet. 

Phil, for once in his life, thonght that 
the squalling of a baby was a pleasant 
sou 

The Arr too intent engaged in 
the delightful occupation of ghess ing the 


whisky at the rapobe, to think of following 


that same evening Phil and *‘ the pepperer 
of the Arrapahoes,” were daly married at 
the fort, with as much military p= 
Uncle Sam's soldiers could exhibit in 
honor of the occasion. 
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Answers tv Correspondents, 


Par Your Poersaes.—Aathors and others often 
and uscrt) In 





t “As seem to be Father 
Confessor to all euffering hamanity, | feel privi- 


cartridge or a ballet in the house. leged tv come also and claim a ‘sarcease from 
revolver was in what better dité — ee tee mest pultel and éto 
—it contained a of small shot— yx = a e potty 
which, although it hed been used with | $o':si me i usr balm is Giteed, Set tress want 
excellent effect on prairie. and other | seurce relief can be obtainei?” We can only give 
smal) fry, was scarcely o to do | You & remedy which ds claimed to be efficacious, 


much damage to the Arrapahoes. 

The Indians a = broken 
through the en re. appearance 
of 1 Sa evidently warned them that 
they were expected. They seomed un- 
decided what course to As far as 
Bessie could see, they appeared to be about 
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ENIGMA. 


I am composed 


16, was one of 
Danaus. 


of 98 


letters. 
My 72, 57, 10, 61, 30, 23, 79, 88, 52, of, 
the fifty daughters 
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il 
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rrebjra, shares we 
xt 


You asd 


My 32, 51, 7, 46, 65, 98%, were the pziest 
Baoch 


eee 
My 1, 9%, 


of thicves. 


us. 
54, 75, 56, 31, 25, ie the goddem 


My 67, 4, 42, 73, 96, 80, 78, 29, 18, inthe 
god of mirth and smiles. 
My 9, 90, 70, 82, 71, 13, 40, was one of the 
manders 


oom 
of Troy. 
My 14, 45, 


sons of Titien and Tellas. 
My 53, 3, 18, 27, 87, 55, waa the daughter 


of Mara. 


of the Greeks at the dege 
: : 
88, 73, 50, 11, 24, 52, were the 


My 34, 10, 48, 36, 41, 75, G2, 90, 76, was 


* of 
My 6, 56, 80, 


My 33, 36, 91, 


ana. 
43, 37, was an attendant of 


19, was the daughter of 


us, King of Tyre. 

My 26, 92 59, 10, 35, 89, 69, 75, 60, 29, 40, 
was the son of Achil 
My 28, 67, 49, 69, 24, 71, was one of the 


seven wise men of Greece. 


My 66, 78, 84, 15, 34, were the Priests of 
Cybele. 


y 
My 17, 21, 32, 93, 63, 2, 30, » Grepias 
who 
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day after to-morrow, or whether last | «truet one with the crocodile element left reaponded down 
Tecadey wes better than Batarday If you | oat Beasie. ‘1 wish Pail were not so stapid.” | eight in namber. FA ceget beadernagtig oo oe had as loud a voice as Afty mes te 
want to be original and brilliant, converse - — = ‘And I wish you were not so fvolish,” ** Pabaw !" said a voice that made Bessie | Cuntosity, (Woodstock, N. B.,) aske: “ist. gether. 
| exelasively om this basta, and emphasize ° Mre. Rodney. * We be | start. ‘* They are only two women. I tell | Welch is the best, to be born rich or a | My 20, 22, 97, 75, 17 & goddess whom the 
y ph P A h , . td. Do you believe In love at fret sig.tt sd. | My 20, » 1, Ta, 
| oar good points by carrying your um eppering rrapa oes. mardered to-night. ‘here's been a d | you, Big Bear, they haven't two ounces of | which bn you think it best to be, an vld man's ancients honored. 
ae GA your arm and soratehing your of Arrapahoes roaming d the neigh. | ammunition in the house.” darling, or s young mans slave? 4th. Do you | My 51, 4, 56, 58, 80, 98, 9, 18, ia the & 
| pose new and then with the fe , +a : borbood lately, and I shouldn't wonder if | _ Bessie looked earnestly at the speaker. Gases ts an punt am, Gee om eo -: telar god ef hounds. 
| gwule, or by ting tt ap eben yoe BY MAURICE F. EGAN they'd take @ notion to attack us A weill- | To all appearance he was a redskin, bat | 4... i: take to make & eummer? te yy) My 85, 92, 82, 5, 29, 40, is the name of & 
promenade. yoo might begin by stocked ranobe is a tempting object.” | Beanie Gaow his featares toe well to be de. | ,ou give me if | would send @ thrilliug re vers Komana. 
ashing ber saddeuly if she ever tried to| The summer sun was setting A sti) Adolphus uttered a yell that would have | ceived. He was Joho Rall! Bessie had | man © cutitied ' The Maniac» Vision?’ Sb. | My 95, 98, 8, 4, 40, is not straight. 
hold @ kangaroo by the off bind leg | breese had come ap, and the lung prairie | done credit toa young Indian, and Mra | never liked the man, h in virtue of | Ccrmcntring. | would like te know bew to ge | My whole isa quotation from « e+ 
when the kangarce wanted to go home | grass with ite treasure of red cacti, sweet. | Rodney hastened into the interior of the | some neighborly offices, he had gained the | Gas io woar, wh. What do you thimk of my haud- | brated poet. 
Ulustrate your meaning by catching bold, | brier, and “trim” larkepur, ebbed and | ranche, while Bessie, her eyes growing | favor of Mr. Rodney and his wife. weing Sr 0 taeien Gaaae of Rat tet. To FLORENCE 
gay of Jones's leg, os he dashes 4 oe | owed in the san’s gorgeous light an ever. | roand with epprebensioa, cont d w| “Tra:tor!” thought Bessie. “Ob, I hee A - ay -! gh 
fae Jones may not like it, bot | changing sea of rice color gene into the distance in the hope of de- prepbbene 1" Involuntarily | of n bat pocket deep, and vanish more qaickly AMAGKAMS. 
you will open your conversation, and you| The square outline of Rodney's Ranche | Sorying Phil Oxford's returning igare. abe pressed her anaes tose S> ane & than breaty. Sd. It te often strong while it lag:a, NOTED BAT FIBLDs 
needn't mind Jonea Or suppose you ask | was sharply outlined against the borisun. il Oxford had come West with the | ber pistol. The and drew po hay ony LF mh tf eg 4 vm ; 
her if her father ever stands on his head | It was quite an elegant stracture—for a | Rodaeys, following rather the light of Bes- | farther back. The pretended Arrapahos | go a, objection to being any one’s daring. we do 1. T. spilt grab and gin. 
when he says hie prayers. of if her mother | district where a painted door and glazed | site's eyes than the hope of improving his | uttered an exclamation, and drew up his | see an onjoti.n to being one's slave. tin, No. 2. Wens on Lear. 
has settled ber last month's milk bill or if | windows are the ne plus altra of elegance. condition. He was a true-hearted, | right hand. Bessie's charge of small shot senate puadian tte com in. ‘Net oo &. He nimble. 
she takes ont ber tecth when abe sings, or | It was bailt of cedar-loge hauled from «| sertous-netared young man, utterly unable | hed shattered it, Sue langhed exaltingly, | [2 " Ir'Snoe® of, “ae Sh. Net eo 4. Or a towel. 
if she thinks it better to butter her toast | great distance. Within the large corral, or | to com’ that volatile Gamsel's oo- | and was sorry for it the next moment. takes to make & + - Tie, We woakd pro 5. Oa, Bey! 
with ber left hand; or if she prefers a | evclawe that surrounded it, was a well. | 4 vagerios, They had been engaged | Mark Hodacy had been lately adding to | be uy think yos © 8 Gees wo ihe te 6. Ale-pot, Boss, 
eald in the bead to corne. Or bow wueid | kept fa which bicomed several | for several years, and within that time the | his stock of provisions, and among other | Dm, Durty. Sin. van, ros mat Induce some 7. Both rows. 
it do to baret ont with a hard copundrem | high! prized evel favorites brought from wedding-<day had been named at least a | things had come two kegs of pepper. One we have knows people of half poor age to 8. Mainetta. 
the Non Tanche wes Beither a pri. | dozen times, bat on each occasion, the | of these kegs was in the raneve, the other | write twice as well, %. Brasail. 
vate dw . It te | pair bad managed to quarrel. Phil had am | eg had been left oatside the door until C. An (reakt, Ky.) ache: © Wht par cout. to 10. Race 
trae that ite oceapan & thriving | establishment of his own on the other side | the articles within could be more olosely | Bleed (nee fo the Riddler catumn? Way oon GAnMEY. 
trade with the ta tain every. | of the Platte, and fading cattle-grasmg | peoked. Thinking of these kegs, Bessie | tne questions | sent on former cocasion ignored Fort Totten, D. T. 
thing from and sager @ paper-collars | mack to his taste, he was waiting patiently | wished earnestiy that they contained | °) yoo?" Adost 5. Toa eosin the anewers by ge } 
and goggles The laiter being artiehes of | enttl Beante would consent to tance him in | powder. words, w —y yp Gy bk - 
prime necessity in that glaring, dusty | earnest for better or worse, “And then we coald popper them to | do uci em-mas reviving qeostons om you | BURIED TOWNS IN VEREORY 
coantry. asaee (gent stg Gos over the y= ee hy — yy * OL former! most have miscarried. We an- 1. Did you speak with Danbar, 

The Were neither unrefized nor | prairien. Was that « heman form in the | of . ‘* Khey have got within the | "5" Sl! Proper questions, — 2. He gave me a peach, a melon, anf © 
anedecated. we people | distance? A wild horse or a baffsio? No, | corral! Fire!” MF PTS 8 hn 
eomeowhet They bad | it was certainly a mounted man. Usleckily for herself, Mra Rodney | sebject m= lem very mach tetereened,” Tre 3. Wilbar kept me after school. 
eome to Nebraska, thatevery-| “Dear old Poil is beck, after | obeyed this command She fred. Tre South o cies Gee ee 4. keeps & grocery store wei 
thing woald tare inte bard cash beneath | all,” she thought, mach “1'U | mile recoiled and taree her aed tee apy FW Byroa's house. 
their touch, They were somewhat disap. | never try his patience again! Whois thet | the floor. Bessie felt feding cahent, (ccna thay eouust tol bow many tet, E EB woons. 
pointed, At home they would have scoffed | with him, I wonder.” | Uhat ber sister wae eabart; this woald pat SS ome, or the characters of 
at the idea of heeping o email “ notion’| Bat the figures on the berizon line were | 02 end to her incessant lamentations for a | =", ABA STS 
stove, bet necessity rather modified their oy ae Se Oe re tn | lame, at icant Priming br items gunman oot ANSWERS TO Last. 
Bottoms, and they set up a rapake. pombe: frightened. Sa edeg outs cuitionsip seeing Ge aacteat atern history, and} BNIGMA— 

Beaste Langdon, Mrs. Rodaey's sister, | seemed te be coming im « straight line te- | ramehe in single file. In spite of < ending chump, manammnion cee’ Gee. | os mournfal wee 
stood at the garden gate, oking antioess | ward the ranche. Beene stood aed watebed | Kails assurance, they seumed t hesitate oe ponee, sens ponctenion. In the All the long night their 
over the vast «tpanse of undulating prairie. them. Sbe saw that they were lodinne— aye ee pe peey te the boese ot thoes branch-2 have two questions tomb aod 

* Ob, dear!” she sighed. “ Men are ae | friendly, perhaps; but preeactions mest | Rall pimesif jest within the corral. | \2.s-re, «4 sometimes bet one. Thre station | And all the day stand round the 

gs be taken Sane ran ia to inform Mra hod- ey yy ated cima o's out of the ontidae’s . 
wee 0 pretty, brewn-eyed, rosy. Oagct Ses Servers. mer of bose beard 0 voit of the tranches! Jest thiakol a per-| HIDDEN FLOWERS —i. Nighbe’* 
eheehed demesi, and the man ma-t have Rodvey turned pale, and almost | beneath her. She now know the conse of | =" ry yt S Goals Vashem 8 4. Oder. * 
been stupid indeed who ovald pot appre | shrcked is alarw. le abe ; this manwavre. The Ladians were in the ey Se cae Go to tase : ‘. Pak * 
bee ; ba se | wun elest, cal — ; | ealiar! ny ge ery mm, Wall 7. Sage. & 
being apyeceeed ons ant Gn qxant GE tae bet before danger, che} Toe tmap-door im the & @: of the room Sat rien? Bo Joc aot think W woud be borer Bee. > 
present ; 8 wee quite the other | eamk etterly helpless. there been any- | was secared only by a thin belt. Is fever. Sap bee Cate ee ae WORD squaRE— 
way. Ghe looked toward tae cast; she og yy Ay LL tah beste Beeste dragged every article of | 411 ineso bracches are req sired Anows, and an COPE 
shaded her eyes and locked toward the Bessie wenld have sue- the reom ocustained to this spot of sy co's ceed fon exception OoOBED 
wes Mo baman Ayers was vis bie Pear, coated, and become os assttmee ber ais. | The who ovald relent weeld | Soaures sof aera | ‘eorr4 PER 4 
the huge mastif, came frishing up to Bes- | ter there was no one ca whom she | heve a heavy lift. p= pty BDD 2 W 
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